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INTRODUCTION 

MR.  JAMES  BRYCE  tells  an  American  audience 
that  we  read  too  much  and  think  too  little.  This 
volume,  "  The  Game  of  Life,"  is  well  adapted  to 
the  correction  of  that  almost  universal  error. 

You  can  get  pleasure  from  each  essay  by 
perusal,  but  in  order  to  reap  full  profit,  thought 
must  follow  reading. 

The  book  is  to  be  read  aright,  not  as  you  would 
turn  on  a  stream  from  a  faucet,  but  as  you  would 
dip  a  cupful  from  a  spring. 

The  book  is  small,  but  between  its  lids  are  to 
be  found  much  deep  philosophy,  many  a  great 
sermon,  a  lofty  code  of  morals  and  the  roots  of 
political  economy.  In  it  you  will  find  the  truth 
about  war,  original  views  of  the  temperance 
question,  glimpses  of  the  Henry  George  idea, 
hints  at  errors  of  Socialists  and  of  charity  work- 
ers, and  many  other  things. 

Mr.  Hall's  aim  seems  to  be  to  direct  attention 
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to  underlying  principles,  so  often  overlooked  or 
lost  sight  of  in  our  view  of  passing  events. 

Every  nail  he  drives  is  worth  while,  and  he 
doesn't  hammer  off  its  head. 

The  author  of  "The  Game  of  Life"  pos- 
sesses a  delicate  literary  touch  and  a  discerning 
mind.  His  words  abound  in  sweetness  and 
light. 

Lucius  F.  C.  GARVIN. 

LONSDALE,  R.  I.,  Oct.  23,  1908. 


"LABOR   AND    CAPITAL   ARE    ONE" 

"  TIMES  are  hard,"  said  the  Picked  Chicken. 

"  Why,"  said  the  Rat,  "  this  is  an  era  of  pros- 
perity; see  how  I  have  feathered  my  nest." 

"But,"  said  the  Picked  Chicken,  "you  have 
gotten  my  feathers." 

"  You  must  not  think,"  said  the  Rat,  "  that  be- 
cause I  get  more  comfort  you  get  poorer." 

"But,"  said  the  Chicken,  "you  produce  no 
feathers,  and  I  keep  none " 

"If  you  would  use  your  teeth "  inter- 
rupted the  Rat. 

"If "  said  the  Picked  Chicken. 

"  You  could  lay " 

"  I "  said  the  Picked  Chicken. 

" up  as  much  as  I  do,"  concluded  the  Rat. 

"Excuse  me  for  living,"  said  the  Picked 
Chicken,  "  but " 

"  Without  consumers  like  me,"  said  the  Rat, 
"  there  would  be  no  demand  for  the  feathers 
which  you  produce." 
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"  I  shall  vote  for  a  change,"  said  the  Picked 
Chicken. 

"  Only  those  who  have  feathers  should  have 
the  Privilege  of  voting,"  remarked  the  Rat. 
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THE    NEW    CHRISTIAN 

WHEN  Christian  saw  the  Celestial  Hill,  he  began 
to  run,  and  on  the  way  he  overtook  a  man  who 
was  called  "  Professor." 

And  Christian  asked  him,  "  Whither  are  you 
bound,  brother? "  and  Professor  answered, 
"  Truly,  I  am  bound  for  the  Celestial  Hill." 

"  That  is  the  way  I  am  going,"  said  Christian. 
"  It  is  a  good  way  and  we  may  go  to  the  Hill 
together." 

"  Nay,"  said  Professor,  "  I  am  a  specialist  on 
hills  and  I  know  that  we  shall  never  get  to  it  in 
the  world." 

"Why,"  answered  Christian  stoutly,  "there 
was  one,  whose  name  is  Love,  that  was  sent  from 
there  by  the  King  to  direct  poor  pilgrims  how  to 
get  to  it,  and  he  set  me  in  this  broad  way  that 
is  called  Liberty,  saying  that  we  have  but  to  fol- 
low it  to  mount  the  Hill  before  us." 

"  I  perceive  that  you  are  an  unlearned  man 
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and  are  bent  on  your  own  destruction,"  said  the 
other,  "for  just  above  you  will  see  that  the 
fences  of  this  road  end,  and  the  side  of  it  slopes 
down  to  the  plain  of  License,  where  you  and  all 
with  you  will  be  lost." 

Then  said  Christian,  "  I  do  not  fear  to  walk 
in  Liberty;  for  I  perceive  that  its  path  goes 
straight  up  the  Hill." 

"Aye,  up  the  hill  of  Anarchy!"  answered 
Professor,  hotly.  "I  have  just  come  from  the 
Ecclesiastical  College,  where  we  have  analyzed 
economic  specimens  and  political  concepts  taken 
from  that  Hill,  and  we  find  that  it  is  no  Celestial 
Hill,  but  a  mass  of  demand  and  supply  and  com- 
petition and  self-interest — Come  back  I  say ! " 

By  this  time  Christian  was  near  the  top,  and 
he  cried  down  to  the  other,  "  I  cannot  go  back; 
for  I  see  a  beautiful  prospect  before  me — green 
pastures  of  affection  and  forests  of  nobility ;  and 
sounds  of  harmony  and  joy  come  out  of  them." 

"  Man,"  called  the  other,  "  stop  prating  of  your 
Ideals  and  Utopias.  If  you  have  any  prospect, 
bring  it  down  here  to  the  level  of  common  sense 
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that  we  may  see  if  it  will  pay.     As  for  your 
sounds  of  harmony,  I  do  not  believe  in  them,  for 
in  struggling  up  the  Hill  none  can  survive  but 
Selfishness  and  Cunning  and  Ferocity." 
But  Christian  went  singing  up  the  Hill. 
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THE  FOOL-KILLER 

"  WHAT'S  that? "  asked  the  Fool-killer. 

"  That's  an  unemployed  man  in  a  vacant  lot," 
said  I. 

"  Why  don't  you  have  him  work  on  the  lot, 
and  produce  something?"  asked  the  Fool- 
killer. 

"  Because,"  I  said,  "  we  suffer  from  over-pro- 
duction already;  and  besides,  the  owner  of  the 
lot  won't  let  him  work  on  it." 

"  I  must  get  my  club,"  said  the  Fool-killer. 

"Hold  on!"  I  said.  "Pretty  soon  we  will 
arrest  the  man,  because  he  does  not  do  anything ; 
then  the  judge  will  fine  him,  because  he  has  no 
money;  and  we  will  keep  him  idle  in  jail  because 
he  was  idle  out  of  jail;  and  the  workers  will  tax 
themselves  to  pay  for  all  that." 

The  Fool-killer  gasped,  "  I  must  order  a  Gat- 
ling  gun." 
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"Don't  go  off  half-cocked,"  I  said.  "Those 
are  our  laws." 

"  Who  made  those  fool  laws? " 

"  Everybody,  civilized  men,"  said  I. 

"  The  men  that  pay  the  taxes? "  asked  the 
Fool-killer. 

"  Why,  yes." 

"I  must  swear  in  some  deputies,"  said  the 
Fool-killer. 

"  Stop,"  I  said;  "no  one  speaks  like  that  about 
the  laws;  they  are  the  accumulated  wisdom  of  the 
ages,  and  must  be  treated  with  respect." 

"  Why  don't  some  one  tell  the  truth,  and  say 
the  laws  are  stupid  and  wicked?  "  asked  the  Fool- 
killer. 

"  We  kill  such  fools  as  speak  the  truth  about 
such  things,"  said  I. 

"  Come,"  said  the  Fool-killer,  "  I  will  go  and 
poison  the  water  supply." 

On  the  way  the  Fool-killer  asked  again : 

"  What  are  those  places?  " 

"That  is  a  tobacconist's,"  I  said,  "and  the 
other  is  a  gin-mill.  You  see  we  poison  our  own 
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drinking  supply — oh,  the  next  is  a  drug  store, 

and  beyond  is  a  hospital " 

" I  will  go  home,"  said  the  Fool-killer;  "these 
fools  are  doing  my  work  themselves." 
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THE   WORKINGMAN   AND   THE    THINKINGMAN 

A  WORKINGMAN  had  a  bit  of  ground  on  which 
he  lived.  It  seemed  to  be  worth  very  little,  so, 
after  a  while,  he  gave  it  to  the  Thinkingman. 
Nevertheless,  the  Workingman  had  to  live  on 
the  land,  so  the  Thinkingman  charged  him  rent. 
Then  the  Workingman  called  the  Thinkingman 
a  Monopolist. 

The  Thinkingman  thought  and  made  a  law; 
then  he  nominated  lawmakers  and  the  Working- 
man  voted  for  them — the  lawmakers  adopted  a 
Constitution,  to  prevent  any  change.  The 
Workingman  called  the  Thinkingman  an  Auto- 
crat. 

The  Workingman  worked  and  made  a  gun; 
then  he  gave  it  to  the  Thinkingman  for  the  rent. 
The  Thinkingman  said,  "  What  good  is  a  gun 
to  me  unless  I  have  a  man  to  use  it?  I  can't  risk 
my  own  life."  So  the  Workingman  voted  an 
appropriation  out  of  his  wages  to  the  Thinking- 
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man  to  hire  a  man  to  use  the  gun.  Then  the 
Workingman  called  the  Thinkingman  an  Aristo- 
crat. 

The  appropriation  set  the  Workingman  be- 
hind with  his  rent,  so  the  Thinkingman  sent  the 
hired  man  (with  the  gun)  to  turn  the  Working- 
man  out  of  his  tenement.  The  Workingman 
called  the  Thinkingman  a  Plutocrat. 

Now  the  question  is,  Who  really  dispossessed 
that  Workingman? 
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THE    PROGRESSIVE    SECOND    HAND 

"  TICK-TICK-TICK-TICK:,''  said  the  Second  Hand; 
"  I  have  the  entire  responsibility  myself,  tick- 
tick.  The  Minute  Hand  is  seven  seconds  slow, 
and  the  Hour  Hand  doesn't  seem  to  move  at  all, 
tick-tick-tick-tick!  And  now  it's  dark,  tick-tick- 
tick-tick.  I  can't  even  see  whether  I  am  making 
progress  myself,  tick-tick.  I  might  as  well  give 
it  up,  tick-tick." 

"Dear  me!  tick-tick,"  said  the  Second  Hand 
again.  "  There's  the  Minute  Hand,  tick-tick,  at 
just  the  same  figure  now  that  it  was  at  yester- 
day, tick-tick! " 

The  wheels  began  to  whir.  "  That's  the  break- 
ing up  of  our  system — tick-tick — listen  to  the 
crash  of  worlds !  "  cried  the  Second  Hand.  "  It's 
no  use  at  all;  I'll — tick-tick — just  give  it  up  and 
stop!" 

But  the  Second  Hand  was  moved  by  a  power 
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that  it  could  neither  see  nor  stay.     Solemnly  the 
clock  struck  twelve. 

"  Tick-tick-tick,"  said  the  Second  Hand,  "tick- 
tick,"  and  the  dial  at  the  bottom  showed  a  new 
year.  The  Second  Hand  grinned. 
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GOING    TO    HEAVEN    ALONE 

THERE  is  a  monkish  tale  something  like  this :  A 
woman  groaned  and  protested  so  in  hell  that  she 
disturbed  the  peace  of  God.  Therefore  He  sent 
Gabriel  to  see  whether  she  could  not  be  gotten 
out;  and  Gabriel  asked  her  whether  she  had  ever 
in  the  world  done  one  deed  that  came  from  a 
kindly  heart.  After  long  thought  she  said  she 
had;  she  had  once  given  a  carrot  to  a  beggar. 
God  said  to  the  angel,  "  Go,  find  the  carrot." 
So  the  angel  found  the  carrot ;  and  God  stretched 
the  carrot  down  to  hell,  and  told  the  woman  to 
take  hold  of  it,  and  with  it  He  was  drawing  her 
up  out  of  hell. 

But  the  poor  souls  that  were  about  her  clung 
to  her  skirts,  that  they  also  might  be  lifted  up; 
and,  when  the  weight  was  great,  she  tried  to 
shake  them  off ,  crying,  "  Let  go ;  this  is  my 
carrot."  God  said,  "  Then  you  did  not  really 
give  it,  after  all."  And  God  let  the  carrot  go, 
so  that  she  sank  back  into  irrevocable  hell. 
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ACADEMIC    TEACHING 

"  You  cannot  comprehend,"  said  Prof.  B. 
Fogg,  "  that  since  2  plus  2  equals  4,  therefore  2 
plus  4  equals  6.  I  will  elucidate.  You  perceive 
that  numerals  are  not  entities,  but  representatives 
of  concepts?" 

"Yes,"  said  the  child,  doubtfully. 

"  But  if  the  aggregate  of  two  entities  plus  2  is 
assumed  to  constitute  4  and  is  represented  by  that 
sign,  similar  signs  may  be  adopted  for  the  super- 
imposed concepts  of  two  representatives  more, 
which  is  6.  Is  that  satisfactory?  " 

The  child  said,  "  I  don't  understand;  and  my 
papa  says  4  and  2  is  42." 

Said  Dr.  Tucker :  "  You  have  no  mental  vision, 
child;  you  are  incapable  of  perception." 

"Now  let  me  explain,"  put  in  the  practical 
man;  "  6  minus  4  equals  2,  doesn't  it?  Now  that 
is  equivalent  to  saying  that  2  plus  4  equals  6 ;  for 
if  we  transpose  the  minus  sign,  changing  it  to 
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plus,  we  have  6  equals  2  plus  4.  Isn't  that 
clear?" 

The  child  began  to  cry. 

"Well,  maybe  it  was  only  24,"  sobbed  the 
child.  "  I  saw  it  on  a  sign." 

"  The  trouble  is,"  said  the  practical  man,  "  that 
the  pupil  doesn't  want  to  understand." 

Just  then  an  ignorant  man  came  in. 

"  Here,  little  one,"  said  he,  "  there's  three  pair 
of  dice;  now  count  them  up.  How  many  can 
you  make? " 

"  Why,  six,"  said  the  child. 
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THE    FRUITS    OF    UNEARNED    WEALTH 

No  sooner  was  the  lamp  of  Law  rubbed  than 
a  hideous  genie  of  gigantic  size  appeared;  his 
name  was  Monopoly,  and  he  said  to  Aladdin: 

"What  wouldst  thou  have?"  and  Aladdin 
said,  "Happiness." 

"  That,"  said  the  genie,  "  Allah  alone  can  give, 
but  I  can  give  you  stupendous  power,  or  the  fair- 
est of  women,  or  travel,  or  knowledge,  or  the 
best  of  art  that  can  be  had  for  such  as  you,  or 
undreamed  of  luxury." 

And  Aladdin  said:  "All  these  will  I  take;  or 
better,  bring  me  at  once  all  that  comes  from 
these;  bring  me  their  results." 

And  the  genie  said:  "It  is  well." 

So  he  brought  to  Aladdin  Suspicion  and  Flat- 
tery and  Ennui  and  Loneliness  and  Satiety  and 
Disease. 
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LOVING    KINDNESS 

MY  dog  tried  to  bite  me.  I  liked  the  dog,  so  I 
kicked  him  lovingly  in  the  jaw.  He  understood 
that  argument. 

My  grocer  tried  to  cheat  me.  I  liked  the 
grocer;  I  did  not  kick  him  in  the  jaw,  but  I  told 
him  lovingly  that  I  would  not  deal  with  him 
gain.  He  understood  that  argument. 

My  baby  tried  to  slap  me.  I  liked  the  baby, 
but  I  did  not  kick  her  in  the  jaw  or  even  cease 
to  play  with  her.  I  kissed  her  lovingly  on  her 
cheek.  She  understood  that  argument. 
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THE  MONTHLY  RENT 

"  They  sheared  the  lamb  twelve  times  a  year, 
To  get  some  money  to  buy  some  beer; 
The  lamb  thought  this  was  extremely  queer. 
Poor  little  snow-white  lamb." 

— Old  Song. 

"  GOD  tempers  the  wind  to  the  shorn  lamb,"  said 
the  deacon. 

"  I  will  shut  the  gate  of  the  field  so  as  to  keep 
him  warm,"  said  the  philanthropist. 

"If  you  give  me  the  tags  of  wool,"  said  the 
charity  clipper,  "I'll  let  the  poor  creature  have 
half." 

6  The  lambs  we  have  always  with  us,"  said  the 
wool  broker. 

"  Lambs  must  always  be  shorn,"  said  the  busi- 
ness man,  "  hand  me  the  shears." 

"  We  should  leave  him  enough  wool  to  make 
him  a  coat,"  said  the  profit  sharer. 
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"His  condition  is  improving,"  said  the  land 
owner,  "  for  his  fleece  will  be  longer  next  year." 

"We  should  prohibit  cutting  his  flesh  when 
we  shear,"  said  the  legislator. 

"  But  I  intend,"  said  the  radical,  "  to  stop  this 
shearing." 

The  others  united  to  throw  him  out ;  then  they 
divided  the  wool. 
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LOVE    IS    OF    GOD 

THIS  is  what  happened  to  me,  Pietra  Pietro,  as 
I  sat  alone  in  the  chapel ;  and  this  is  the  reason  I 
no  longer  stay  within  my  cell : 

A  great  light  shone  upon  me  and  the  Angel 
of  the  Lord  came  from  the  altar  and  mounted 
the  pulpit  stairs,  and  preached  to  me  of  God- 
to  me  alone;  and  I  took  note  of  what  he  said, 
and  as  sometimes  I  painfully  etch  with  my  nails 
a  text  upon  my  cell's  hard  walls,  so,  painfully,  I 
graved  the  message  on  my  heart. 

But  chiefly  I  took  note  of  him,  my  Angel  of 
the  Lord,  and  because  I  have  great  skill  with 
the  brush,  I  made  a  picture  of  him,  wonderful, 
mystical,  with  the  message  in  his  eyes;  so  that 
some  of  those  who  saw  it  swooned  with  love  of 
the  love  that  was  written  in  the  Angel  face— 
"  for  we  needs  must  love  the  highest  when  we  see 
it." 
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And  all  supposed  I  would  have  put  the  picture 
in  the  chapel,  but  I  am  of  feeble  frame  and  can- 
not often  go  to  prayers,  that  I  might  see  the 
Face.  Nay,  I  kept  it  for  myself,  because  I 
wished  always  to  see  that  Face ;  so  I  put  it  in  my 
cell.  Night  and  day  I  looked  upon  the 
Face. 

For  in  the  Face  I  saw  the  eyes  of  God  and  felt 
his  presence  near.  Such  ecstasy!!!  Such  joy!! 
Such  pleasure!  Such  content — content?  Nay, 
alas !  I  saw  it  always,  yet  it  did  not  bring  con- 
tent. 

But,  as  I  sat  in  the  chapel  yesterday,  there 
came  a  little  child  and  asked  me  why  I  hid  the 
picture  in  my  cell.  So  I  told  the  child,  and  then 
he  asked  me  what  was  the  message  that  the  Angel 
brought ;  and,  because  I  thought  he  could  under- 
stand plain  things  alone,  I  told  the  child  that 
the  message  was  only  Love,  Love,  Love.  He 
danced  for  joy  and  said:  "  What  see  you  in  the 
Face? "  I  answered  without  thinking,  "  Only 
Love."  But,  when  I  had  spoken,  I  knew  that  I 
had  answered  right,  for  you  remember  it  is  writ- 
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ten,  "  He  that  loveth  knoweth  God,  for  God  is 
love." 

And  so  I  put  the  portrait  on  the  chapel  wall. 

Now  I  see  Love  in  every  Face. 
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THE  SUM  OF  KNOWLEDGE 

"FEAR  God,"  said  the  Clergyman.  But  my 
Soul  answered:  "  I  am  not  afraid  of  God— he  is 
a  friend  of  mine." 
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THE  FOND  FATHER 

CHUMP  has  one  child  and  he  is  forever  talking 
about  that  infant.  He  has  told  us  how  clever 
she  is  till  we  can't  stand  any  more.  When  he 

begins,    c  The  smartest  thing "  every  one 

rushes  away.  Well,  the  other  day  he  followed 
me  on  the  street,  and  while  I  was  looking  for 
a  place  to  turn  off,  he  talked  so  differently  I 
thought  the  man  was  crazy.  Said  he:  "It's 
wonderful  how  silly  childen  are.  Now,  my  little 
girl  was  telling  a  story  to  your  Charlie ;  the  stu- 
pidest thing  I  ever  heard.  She  said  that  in 
Populus  Land  there  are  plenty  of  geese,  and  they 
are  nearly  all  so  poor  that  they  are  scarcely  food 
for  powder.  There  are  lots  of  frog  ponds  there 
and  places  for  geese  to  build  on.  But  these 
geese  make  big  nests  with  great  labor,  and  then 
hand  them  over  to  a  lot  of  fat  geese  that  just 
sit  on  the  ground  and  gabble.  They  appoint  a 
few  noisy  geese  to  govern  them.  When  they 
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are  ill-served  by  these  office-holders,  they  choose 
others  just  as  bad.  They  buy  all  their  food 
from  old  geese  that  first  found  out  that  there 
was  any  food  to  be  had,  or  who  invented  the 
art  of  swallowing  it.  Whenever  the  fat  ones 
want  a  favor,  they  bribe  the  noisy  rulers  with 
some  of  the  food  that  the  others  bring  them.  A 
few  of  these  geese,  she  said,  form  companies 
which  are  granted  rights  of  way  in  the  air,  so  that 
no  other  geese  can  take  flight  without  paying 
fares.  Then,  she  said,  some  of  the  geese  claim 
all  the  land,  and  the  water,  too,  because  they 
were  bought  from  the  mosquitoes,  or  because 
those  geese  got  there  first." 

"Did  she  say  where  that  place  was?"  I 
asked. 

"  No,"  said  he,  "  but  she  said  the  poor  geese 
had  made  it  a  perfect  hell  for  themselves.'* 

I  said:  "It  serves  them  right  for  being  so 
selfish  and  stupid;  now,  if  they  hadn't  been  geese 
—eh — I  mean — that  is  a  silly — why,  that's  just 
what  we  do  ourselves! " 


41 


THE    GAME 
OF    LIFE 


THE    SINS    OF   THE    FATHERS 

MIDAS  lived  in  a  palace,  but  his  daughter  caught 
a  disease  that  grew  up  in  one  of  the  slums,  out  of 
which  Midas  "  got  his  living." 

The  doctor  said  that  it  was  scarlet  fever;  and 
when  it  looked  like  measles,  he  said  "  measles  had 
intervened." 

So  he  gave  her  medicines  till  the  digestion  got 
hopelessly  out  of  order;  then  he  told  the  nurse  to 
rouse  the  patient  three  times  a  night  to  give  her 
sleeping  draughts.  He  was  a  very  wise  doctor 
and  knew  that  he  must  do  something  for  his 
patient — and  for  his  fee. 

Later  he  "  found  "  that  Midas's  daughter  had 
developed  pneumonia ;  and  Midas  believed  it  all, 
so  the  doctor  administered  stimulants  and  called 
another  doctor  in  consultation,  who  said  that  he 
had  done  exactly  right.  Then  they  injected 
morphine  into  her  arm,  to  quiet  Midas  and  the 
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patient ;  and  they  said  that  her  death  was  due  to 
heart  failure.  So  it  was. 

The  Board  of  Health  disinfected  Midas's 
house — the  slums  took  care  of  themselves. 

The  clergyman  said  that  the  girl  had  "  faded 
like  a  leaf  "  and  that  "  it  was  the  will  of  God." 

So  it  was;  for  "Whatsoever  a  man  soweth, 
that  shall  he  also  reap." 
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"THE    SANCTIFIED    MEANS" 

IT  was  in  the  trenches  :— 

"  Lie,"  said  the  captain.  The  soldiers  said, 
one  to  another,  "  The  captain  is  certainly  drunk." 
The  captain  frowned.  "  They  won't  follow  in- 
structions," said  he. 

"  Steal,"  shouted  the  captain.  The  soldiers 
said,  one  to  another,  "  The  captain  is  crazy." 
The  captain  stormed.  "  They  don't  obey 
orders,"  said  he. 

"Murder,"  said  the  captain.  The  men  fired 
and  killed  some  of  their  brethren.  "  Ah,"  said 
the  soldiers,  "  the  captain  gives  right  orders  now." 
The  captain  laughed.  "  They  do  their  duty," 
said  he. 
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MY    CRUSADE 

"  LORD,  I  cannot  help  these  ills  alone,"  said  I. 

God  said,  "Why  are  not  you  a  leader  of 
revolt?" 

I  said,  "  I  know  not  how  to  lead." 

Then  said  God  to  me :  "  To  be  a  leader  is  to 
go  somewhere,  and  to  get  another  to  follow  you." 
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GRAVEYARD    FRUIT 

A  VEGETARIAN  arose  from  his  pillow  with  the 
sweet  thought  that  not  for  him  on  that  bright 
day  was  innocent  blood  to  be  shed.  He  was  a 
dainty  and  particular  man. 

He  put  on  a  cotton  suit ;  laced  his  shoes,  made 
of  felt,  that  he  might  not  be  a  party  to  the  death 
of  cattle ;  brushed  his  clothes  with  his  usual  care ; 
and  after  his  breakfast  of  coffee  and  toast,  he 
buttoned  his  overcoat  snugly  about  him,  put  on 
his  silk  hat  and  overshoes,  and  ordered  a  hack,  to 
go  to  his  office. 

On  the  way  he  stopped  to  have  a  drop  of  oil 
put  on  the  hinge  of  his  watch,  and,  afterward,  to 
buy,  at  a  bankrupt  sale,  a  quantity  of  preserved 
fruit.  His  mind  was  pure  and  quiet,  and  all 
went  well  with  him  that  day ;  and  when  he  bought 
some  stock,  it  largely  advanced  in  price. 

But  when  he  went  home,  he  fell  ill  of  a  fever, 
and  the  fever  brought  the  memories  of  many 
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lives  into  his  brain.  He  heard  a  rising  sound, 
like  the  fearful  murmur  of  a  mob  of  men.  He 
saw  a  driving  cloud  like  fine  dust;  and  the  mur- 
mur shaped  itself  into  a  Voice.  "  This  is  a  show 
of  humanity,"  it  said,  "  and  we  are  the  millions 
of  animalculge,  boiled  that  you  might  have  coffee, 
roasted  that  you  might  have  bread — and  we,  the 
silkworms,  scalded  that  you  might  have  a  shiny 
hat — the  fowls  slaughtered  to  get  eiderdown  for 
your  couch — the  porpoises  harpooned  to  furnish 
oil  for  you — the  cattle  whose  bones  made  the 
handle  of  your  brush — whose  compressed  blood 
forms  the  buttons  on  your  coat — whose  skins 
made  the  harness  of  your  cab — whose  ashes 
clarified  your  sugar,  and  fertilized  the  fields  for 
your  wheat."  For  a  moment  the  Voice  was  more 
distinct — "  I  am  the  bankrupt  driven  by  monop- 
oly to  the  wall,  whose  fruit  you  bought  so  cheap 
—I,  the  broker,  that  ruined  himself  selling  your 
stock.  Yes,  it  was  business  competition;  I  died 
by  my  own  hand.  Will  you  have  another  slice 
of  my  corpse?  my  shares  will  be  sold  out  to-mor- 
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And  the  cloud  drove  in  with  a  perishing  wail, 
and  below  the  cloud  a  countless  army  spread, 
pallid,  indefinite,  and  immeasurable  as  the  waves 
of  the  sea,  and  their  murmur  was  like  the  wind 
in  the  growing  corn.  They  shook  their  fists,  and 
waved  maimed  limbs,  and  chattered  with  droop- 
ing jaws, — at  him,  the  humane,  the  virtuous,  and 
he  could  not  choose  but  hear  their  cries. 

"  We  are  the  ghosts  of  the  babes  that  died  of 
burns  and  overwork,  sixteen  hours  a  day  in  the 
factories  in  Illinois,  that  you  might  drink  from 
polished  glass — of  the  girls  that  sacrificed  maiden 
virtue  that  you  might  be  served  cheaply  in  the 
department  store — like  flies  we,  children,  died  in 
the  tenements  of  your  town — the  shades  are  we 
of  coolies  brought  to  an  early  grave  by  enforced 
and  unrequited  toil,  that  you  might  have  your 
coffee — the  men  were  we,  strong  and  vigorous, 
whose  jaws  are  rotted  so  that  as  ghosts  we  gibber 
how  we  made  matches  for  you — we  are  troops  of 
Africans  that  the  Belgian  drivers  slew  because 
we  did  not  bring  in  enough  rubber  for  you." 

And  the  murmur  grew  until  he  caught  only 
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confused  cries — "  fell  from  your  house  scaffold- 
ing " — "  unguarded  railroad  crossing  " — "  steel 
polishers  dead  of  inhaling  dust " — "  suffocated 
in  the  mine  " — "  half  childish  men  killed  for  the 
honor  of  your  flag  " — "  women  choked  with  cot- 
ton dust  in  the  mills,"  and  when  there  were  so 
many,  so  many  that  he  could  no  longer  hear,  one 
stood  out  and  said: 

"  All  from  avoidable  causes — none  by  the 
necessity  of  nature — not  one  of  us  by  the  desire 
of  the  Father — every  one  because  of  the  brutal 
indifference  of  influential  men,  like  you — we  died 
—we  are  dying,  body  and  soul,  by  thousands 
every  day;  yes,  and  living  lives  more  frightful 
than  daily  death,  that  you  that  do  nothing,  may 
live.  And,  my  God,  you  don't  eat  meat ! " 

And  the  Vegetarian  cried,  "  It  is  unjust — I 
was  not  a  party  to  the  deaths  of  these." 

And  the  Voice  replied,  "  Of  which  of  these  are 
you  innocent,  and  what  was  the  cause  of  their 
deaths?" 

And  the  Vegetarian  answered  never  a  word. 
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THOUGHT  FOR  THE  MORROW 

I  WENT  out  to  walk  in  the  asylum  grounds, 
for  I  was  greatly  depressed  and  worried,  not 
only  over  the  future  of  my  family,  but  also 
over  the  corruption  of  our  growing  wealth  and 
poverty.  The  grounds  are  quiet  and  pretty,  for 
each  of  the  inmates  has  a  part  to  take  care  of. 
A  nice-looking  man  almost  ran  into  me.  Tie 
stopped.  "  Oh,"  he  said,  "  what  am  I  to  do?  the 
earth  isn't  going  straight  around  the  sun.  You 
think  it  goes  in  an  ellipse  all  right,  but  it  does  not. 
The  moon  and  the  weight  of  the  tides  twist  it  at 
every  turn." 

"  Why,"  I  said,  "let  it  alone,  but  here  is  a  part 
of  the  earth  that  needs  to  be  raked." 

"You  don't  understand,"  he  cried,  " but  I  do. 
The  earth  is  pulled  out  of  its  course  by  the  attrac- 
tion of  every  star — why,  even  a  sunburst  makes  it 
shift — do  you  know  that  a  sunburst  shoots  flames 
out  over  three  hundred  thousand  miles?  Every 
wandering  comet  drags  us  out  of  our  way — I'm 
worried  to  death." 
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"  Don't  fret/'  I  said,  "  it  goes  pretty  crooked 
and  you  can't  alter  it,  but  it  will  all  come  right." 

"  But  I  can  alter  it,"  said  he,  "that's  just  the 
matter.  I've  just  found  out  that  every  step  we 
take  and  every  spadeful  we  lift  must  move  the 
earth  to  some  degree." 

"  I  guess  attraction  will  take  care  of  the  course 
of  the  earth,  if  you  will  take  care  of  the " 

"  Nonsense,"  said  he,  "  the  earth  is  making  a 
spiral  round  the  sun,  and  the  sun  is  getting  round 
the  Pleiades  somehow,  and  the  Pleiades  are  going 
round  something  else  someway,  and  every  single 
one  of  them  is  going  three  hundred  and  ninety 
million  miles  a  year — in  an  irregular  course. 
God  knows  what  kind  of  a  curve  the  earth 
makes." 

"  Yes,"  I  said,  "  God  knows." 

Just  then  a  man  tapped  my  friend  on  the 
shoulder.  "  See  here,  Mr.  Nofaith,  you've  for- 
gotten to  weed  your  patch  this  morning  and  the 
irrigating  pump  is  out  of  order;  you're  the  only 
one  that  knows  how  to  fix  it." 

My  friend  hurried  off  with  a  brightened  face. 
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"  You  see,  sir,  they  always  worry  about  things 
they  can't  control  when  they  let  go  of  the  things 
they  can  manage." 

'  Yes,"  I  thought,  "  lunatics  are  disturbed 
about  the  future — I  mean,  they  worry  about — 
that  is,  lunatics  are  anxious — I  guess  I'd  better 
get  away  from  this  place,  else  they'll  take  me  for 
a  lunatic  too." 
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THE  SOON-ER  AND  THE  MAN  FROM 
YES-TER-DAY 

THE  Man  from  Yes-ter-day  had  learn-ed  the  old- 
f  ash-ion-ed  virt-ues.  So  he  work-ed  in-dust-ri- 
ous-ly.  But  the  Soon-er,  having  pre-empt-ed  the 
land  on  which  the  Man  from  Yes-ter-day  must 
work,  charg-ed  him  rent  ev-ery  time  he  was  in- 
dus-tri-ous. 

E-vent-u-al-ly,  when  the  Man  from  Yes-ter- 
day  had  raised  all  the  po-ta-toes  the  Soon-er 
could  eat,  the  Soon-er  gave  him  notice  to  quit. 

The  Man  from  Yes-ter-day  took  up  ed-u-ca- 
tion  in  order  to  in-crease  his  op-por-tu-nities ; 
where-up-on  the  Soon-er  bought  up  all  the  land 
a-round  him  and  held  it  for  a  rise,  which  he  in- 
tend-ed  to  take  out  of  the  Man  from  Yes-ter- 
day. 

The  Man  from  Yes-ter-day,  see-ing  that  the 
Soon-er  was  get-ting  more  poss-ess-ions  than  he 
could  man-age,  rea-son-ed  with  himself  that  if 
he  could  show  his  de-vo-tion  to  his  em-ploy-er's 
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in-ter-est,  he  would  be  more  val-u-able ;  so  he  be- 
came very  hon-est.  This  de-creased  the  Soon- 
er's  ex-pense  of  man-ag-ing  his  prop-er-ty,  so  it 
in-creas-ed  in  val-ue,  and  he  took  up  more  land. 

As  his  share  of  his  own  pro-duct  would  bare-ly 
keep  him,  the  Man  from  Yes-ter-day  stud-ied 
e-con-omy,  where-up-on,  see-ing  that  he  could 
live  cheap-er  than  be-fore,  the  Soon-er  cut  down 
his  wa-ges ;  and  when  the  Man  from  Yes-ter-day 
ob-ject-ed,  the  Soon-er  told  him  that  if  he  was 
not  sat-is-fied  he  could  quit  work — and  quit  liv- 
ing. 

The  Soon-er  en-dow-ed  a  coll-ege  to  teach  the 
Man  from  Yes-ter-day  that  everything  was 
right,  and  when  the  Pro-f  ess-ors  said  that  Hon- 
es-ty,  In-dus-try  and  Per-se-ver-ance  were  the 
ways  to  raise  the  rents,  they  were  dis-miss-ed  for 
in-sub-ord-in-a-tion. 

Then  the  Soon-er,  see-ing  that  the  Man  from 
Yes-ter-day  was  be-com-ing  rest-less,  en-gag-ed 
a  cler-gy-man  to  point  him  to  the  sky  for  the  sat- 
is-f  ac-tion  of  his  wants. 
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SELF-HELP 

THIS  was  not  the  kind  of  landlord  that  fills  the 
flowing  bowl.  It  was  a  Benevolent  Company 
that  wished  to  get  credit  from  the  dear  public  for 
Benevolence — if  there  wasn't  any  extra  charge. 
Therefore  it  encouraged  Thrift  in  its  men. 

So  this  goodly  Company  began  to  work  on 
the  land  that  the  dear  public  had  granted  to  it 
(of  course,  the  Company  itself  didn't  work,  but 
its  "  hands  "  did) .  Then  it  sold  to  the  workmen 
the  land  which  their  presence  had  made  valuable, 
and  loaned  them  back  the  money  to  put  up  what 
they  called  "  houses  "  on  their  land. 

After  a  while  there  was  a  strike  against  a  re- 
duction in  wages,  and  some  of  the  workmen 
wanted  to  look  elsewhere  for  work.  But  they 
had  their  little  homes  (mortgaged)  there,  so  they 
could  not  leave,  therefore  they  had  to  accept  the 
reduction. 

Ah,  what  a  beautiful  thing  it  is  to  help  the 
poor  to  homes!  It  blesseth  him  that  gives  and 
him  that  takes — the  mortgage. 
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THE    SOUL'S    HUNGER 

"  WE  are  poor  creatures  at  best/'  said  the  Clergy- 
man, and  all  the  people  said,  "  Amen."  But  I 
remembered  a  dream;  how  I  had  complained  to 
the  Spirit  of  Life  that  the  world  was  bad,  and 
had  asked  that  I  be  taken  away. 

Then  the  Spirit  took  me  up  on  a  tower,  and  I 
looked  down  upon  men  crawling  like  ants;  and 
the  Spirit  said:  '  Your  race  is  low;  it  cannot  be 
raised;  therefore  cast  yourself  down  and  make 
an  end."  But  my  soul  said:  "Nay;  for  in  the 
distance  I  see  hills."  The  Spirit  took  me  to 
the  hills.  The  Spirit  said:  "It  is  vain  to  try 
further,  cast  yourself  down."  But  above,  my 
soul  saw  mountain  peaks,  and  said:  "  Nay;  take 
me  higher."  Then  the  Spirit  took  me  to  the 
highest  peak,  and  said:  "You  are  as  high  as 
you  can  go.  It  has  profited  nothing;  cast  your- 
self down."  But  my  soul  looked  up  and  saw 
the  stars.  Said  my  3oul:  "I  fain  would  rise 
to  heaven."  And  the  Spirit  took  me  and  planted 
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my  feet  on  the  Star  of  the  North,  and  said :  "  At 
last,  you  are  above  the  world;  be  content."  But 
my  soul  looked  up,  and  saw  Arcturus  and  the 
Sands  of  Pleiades.  My  soul  said  to  the  Spirit: 
"  Nay;  I  am  low,  take  me  higher." 

And  the  Spirit  said:  "  You  are  a  man,  the 
noblest  evolution  of  the  Universe.  Though  I 
plant  your  feet  upon  Arcturus  I  but  open  to  you 
new  knowledge  and  desires.  Man  sees  ever 
further  depths  and  heights;  there  is  naught 
greater  than  the  soul  of  man." 
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AND  YOU? 

"  WHAT  would  you  do,"  asked  the  Idealist,  "  if 
you  were  Czar  of  Russia? " 

"  I  would  first  abolish  monopoly  of  land,  for 
that  is  fundamental,"  said  the  Reformer,  <:  and 
then  resign.  What  would  you  do?  " 

"  I  would  first  resign,  and  then  teach  the  peo- 
ple to  abolish  monopoly  of  land,  the  same  as 
now,"  answered  the  Idealist.  "  But  what  would 
you  do,  Teacher?  " 

"  I  would  teach  the  people  from  the  throne 
that  they  were  oppressed  by  their  system  of 
monopoly — and  by  their  Czar." 
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PROSPERITY 

"  *  HARD  Times  '?"  said  the  Fox,  as  he  grabbed 
another  Gosling,  "  why,  I  never  knew  such  pros- 
perity." 

"  But,"  said  the  Goose,  "  we  can't  live -" 

"  Can't  live!  "  replied  the  Fox.  "  Nonsense, 
if  you  didn't  live  and  put  on  Flesh,  how  could 
I  be  getting  fat?  " 

"  But  my  Children  are  dead,"  said  the  Goose. 

"  The  Incapables  always  succumb,"  said  the 
Fox,  as  he  licked  his  Chops.  "  Look  at  the  In- 
crease in  my  Business,  and  the  Extension  of  my 
Belt  Line;  I  have  added  two  Links  and  yet  it  is 
strained  to  its  utmost  Capacity." 

Said  the  Goose:  "You  even  keep  us  out  of 
the  Fields,  where  we  need  to  feed." 

"You  are  dissatisfied,"  replied  the  Fox,  "be- 

Luse  you  are  a  Goose.     What  do  you  wish  me  to 

10?" 

We  should  have  shorter  Hours,"  said  the 
'  and  more  Liberty." 
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Said  the  Fox:  "  I  have  learned  not  to  quarrel 
with  my  Food.  So  I  will  accede  to  your  De- 
mands— by  inspecting  your  Nests  and  passing  a 
Law  against  Trusts." 
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THE    NEED 

"O,  GOD,  I  want  a  clothes-basketful  of  candy." 

The  child  prayed  long  and  fervently. 

There  was  no  answer. 

Then  the  child  bethought  himself  and  knelt 
again  and  prayed,  "  I  want  money  enough  to 
buy  a  clothes-basketful  of  candy." 

But  there  was  no  answer. 

When  the  child  was  grown  a  man,  he  reviled 
God,  because  He  had  not  answered  the  prayer 
of  faith  of  the  child,  and  God  said,  "You  have 
money  enough  to  buy  a  clothes-basketful  of 
candy  now." 

"  But  I  do  not  want  it  now,"  said  the  man. 

God  said,  "Did  you  really  want  it  then? "  and 
the  man  answered,  "  No,  it  would  have  made  me 
ill,  I  only  wished  for  it." 

"  So,"  said  God,  "  I  did  answer  your  prayer." 
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A  TRUE  GOD 

THERE  was  a  man  that  hewed  for  himself  out  of 
the  living  rock,  not  a  god,  but  the  image  of  a  god, 
and  set  it  upon  a  pedestal,  even  as  you  and  I. 
Then  he  cried  to  it:  but  it  was  a  wise  god  and 
therefore  answered  nothing;  then  the  man  smote 
his  god  and  it  fell  from  the  pedestal  and  was 
broken.  The  man  said,  "  It  was  nothing  after 
all  but  a  harder  clay  than  I." 

Yet  the  god  lay  so  still  that  the  man  heard 
all  the  things  that  the  god  had  not  said  (the  man 
was  a  woman) ,  and  he  feared  his  god,  so  he  broke 
it  into  little  pieces  and  trampled  on  it.  Still  the 
stones  cried  out  against  him,  till  the  man  cast 
them  into  the  fire  that  they  might  be  destroyed, 
and  behold!  from  the  melted  stone  there  flowed  a 

little  stream  of  gold. 

*  *  #  *  # 

So  shall  every  man  see  the  soul  of  his  lost 
ideals  and  know  that  the  name  of  it  is  god. 
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THE    SHIP    OF    STATE 

AGES  and  ages  ago  a  great  ship  set  sail  for  the 
Port  of  Happiness,  and  on  her  voyage  she  ran 
aground  in  the  darkness.  But  the  passengers 
took  no  notice  of  it,  and  the  officers,  seeing  that 
they  should  be  blamed,  made  as  if  all  were 
well. 

The  weeds  and  barnacles  grew  about  the  ship 
and  it  seemed  that  she  had  always  stood  still.  As 
for  the  crew,  they  said,  "  Why  should  we  care  if 
only  we  earn  our  usual  pay? "  But  the  ship  was 
straining  and  in  danger  of  going  to  pieces.  She 
pounded  heavily  upon  the  sand.  "  Those  noises," 
said  the  captain,  "  are  strikes.  We  have  always 
had  such  troubles." 

One  day  a  Fisher  came  to  the  coast,  and  when 
he  saw  the  ship  he  began  to  push  at  it;  the  pas- 
sengers laughed  at  him.  Others  passed  by,  and 
to  them  he  called,  "  Come  and  help  me."  And 
now  and  then  one  joined  him.  The  officers  said: 
"  These  people  are  disturbers  of  the  peace.  They 
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must  be  driven  off."  And  others  said:  "If 
they  push  the  ship  off,  no  one  knows  where  she 
will  go  or  what  will  become  of  her." 

Then  a  passenger  stood  up  and  shouted  to 
those  who  worked:  "You  fools,  your  intentions 
are  good,  but  you  are  ahead  of  the  times,  and  the 
wind  is  against  you."  The  Fisher  replied,  "  The 
tide  is  rising."  And  still  he  cried  aloud  for  help. 
Some  of  the  passengers  came  and  helped  him 
push,  and  the  timbers  cracked.  "  That,"  said  the 
ship's  doctor,  "  is  the  necessary  strife  of  nature." 
And  some  of  those  who  were  on  board  grew  sick 
in  the  hot  rays  of  the  sun,  so  that  their  groans 
annoyed  the  officers,  and  they  put  the  sick  in  the 
hold. 

He  who  pushed  cried  out,  "  The  Kingdom  of 
God  is  at  hand."  The  officers  did  not  under- 
stand him;  therefore  they  put  him  to  death. 

Nevertheless  the  commotion  attracted  many, 
and  now  and  then  one  left  his  work  and  hauled  or 
pried  with  a  lever,  or  fastened  a  float  under  the 
ship.  And  some,  though  meaning  to  strengthen 
the  ship,  fastened  weights  on  her  sides.  These 
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they  called  reforms  and  charities.  The  Pilot 
said:  "To  try  to  get  the  ship  off  is  Utopian. 
Let  us  make  the  people  as  comfortable  as  pos- 
sible, so  that  they  will  be  quiet." 

But  as  the  toilers  strove  wearily  and  almost 
discouraged,  a  wind  from  God  came  out  of  the 
west,  and  when  all  pushed,  the  great  ship  moved 
off,  and  behold,  it  had  tarried  almost  in  sight  of 
the  Kingdom. 

And  many  of  those  who  were  pushing  died  in 
the  chill  water,  and  some  were  drowned  and  many 
forgotten.  But  their  names  are  written  in  the 
book  of  remembrance  of  Him  who  cried,  "  The 
Kingdom  of  God  is  at  hand." 
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SURCEASE    OF    SORROW 

THE  Man  was  crucified,  and  at  the  foot  of  the 
cross  kneeled  three  of  the  sons  of  men. 

One  said:  "  Poor  soul,  may  it  be  given  me  to 
prevent  such  crucifixion."  But  on  the  face  on 
the  cross  I  saw  the  tears  run  down. 

Another  said:  "My  friend,  may  it  be  given 
me  to  ease  thy  crucifixion."  But  on  the  face  I 
saw  a  frown. 

The  third  said :  "  Brother,  let  it  be  given  me 
to  share  the  crucifixion."  Then  on  the  face  I 
saw  the  peace  of  God  shine  out  beneath  the 
thorny  crown. 
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THE   GOSPEL   OF   WEALTH 

"  HANDS  up !  "  shouted  the  Road  Agent.  As  he 
was  going  through  the  pockets  of  the  passengers 
one  of  them  remonstrated. 

"  This  is  hard,"  said  he,  "  to  give  up " 

"  Nonsense,"  shouted  the  Road  Magnate,  "if 
it  were  not  for  us  leisure  classes  there  would  be 
no  demand  for  your  watches." 

"  But  you  give  us  nothing  for  them,"  urged 
the  Discontented  Passenger. 

"  I  have  organized  the  production  of  valu- 
ables," replied  the  Captain  of  Industry;  "con- 
sider what  a  waste  it  would  be  to  pick  all  your 
pockets  separately." 

"  But  we  don't  want  our  pockets  picked,"  said 
the  Agitator. 

"  I  am  charging  only  what  the  traffic  will 
bear,"  returned  the  Capitalist.  "  I  leave  your 
clothes  and  enough  food  to  last  you  till  the  end 
of  your  journey;  besides,  I  leave  you  free  to 
earn  more  valuables." 
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"  This  is  simple  theft — benevolent  assimilation, 
I  mean,"  said  the  Undesirable  Citizen. 

"  I  give  you  permission  to  use  the  road. 
What  more  do  you  want,  you  Demagogues? " 

"  We  want  to  control  our  own  highway." 

"  If  you  controlled  the  road  yourselves  the 
dear  public  would  be  robbed.  Much  better  to 
leave  the  highways  to  professional  highwaymen." 

44    1X7^  " 

"You  forget  the  immense  sums  I  have  given 
to  the  public  by  handing  back  purses  and  bags 
when  I  took  the  valuables;  that,  as  Comrade 
Rockefeller  says,  *  is  paying  wages,  which  is  the 
best  sort  of  giving.' ' 

"  But- 

"  I'm  only  taking  what  you  have  now,  whereas 
the  Trusts  take  mortgages  on  all  you  may  ever 
have." 

"  But  you  have  no  right  at  all  to  anything  we 
produce." 

"  I  am  holding  it  only  as  a  Trustee,"  said  the 
Leading  Citizen,  "  and  I  have  founded  a  library 
with  my  gains." 
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RESPECTABILITY'S  COMPLAINT 

"DiD  you  ever  think,"  said  the  Lake  to  the 
Stream,  "how  much  trouble  you  make?  More 
than  two  hundred  bridges  had  to  be  built  over 
you;  you  have  caused  freshets  and  washed  away 
banks;  you  are  an  anarchist,  you  make  a  noise 

and " 

"  Did  you  ever  think,"  said  the  Stream  to  the 
Lake,  "  that  I  flow  out  of  you? " 
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THE    MISSION    OF    EVIL 

"  You  tempt  men  to  sin,"  said  I  to  the  Devil. 

"  Not  so,"  said  the  Devil  to  me.  "  Men  de- 
sire the  apples  of  Sodom,  which  I  give  to  them, 
that  by  eating,  they  may  find  that  they  are  filled 
with  ashes." 

"  You  are  a  bad  paymaster,"  said  I  to  the 
Devil. 

"  I  am  no  paymaster,"  said  the  Devil  to  me, 
"  for  it  is  written,  '  they  shall  eat  of  the  fruit  of 
their  own  way.'  I  only  take  care  that  they  do." 

"  You  trouble  the  world,"  said  I  to  the  Devil. 

"  Nay,  I  am  the  left  hand  of  God,"  said  the 
Devil. 
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MY  OWN  SHALL  COME  TO  ME 

OUT  of  the  world  the  birds  and  bees  and  flowers 
came  to  me.  They  played  with  me,  and  I  saw 
their  glory;  they  shared  with  me  their  life,  their 
stores  of  honey  and  their  songs,  and  we  were 
glad.  I  called  them  Plenty  and  Gladness,  Light 
and  Life,  Thought  and  Peace  and  Love. 

Then  I  thought  I  must  keep  them  for  my  own; 
so  I  set  snares  of  Appropriation  for  them,  and 
bound  them  with  strings  of  Private  Property. 

Some  of  them  starved,  and  some  of  them 
pined,  and  the  rest  were  afraid,  and  came  no 
more  to  me. 
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THE    MAN   OF    COMMON    SENSE 

"  Twice  five  is  ten,"  said  I  to  the  Kaffir. 

The  Kaffir  looked  at  his  fingers.  "  Yes,"  said 
he,  after  a  pause. 

"  And  two  tens  are  twenty,"  I  said. 

The  Kaffir  hesitated. 

"  Count  it  on  your  fingers  and  toes,"  I  urged. 

The  Kaffir  counted  his  fingers  and  toes. 

"  Yes,"  said  he,  doubtfully. 

"  Then,"  I  continued,  "  five  tens  are  fifty." 

"  Oh,  no,"  said  the  Kaffir,  "  that's  sheer  mys- 
ticism; no  one  has  so  many  fingers  and  toes  as 
that." 

He  was  a  Kaffir. 
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A   SULLEN    CHILD 

THE  little  girl  screamed  with  excitement:  "  Now 
it's  my  turn ;  now  it's  my  turn !  "  Just  then  Papa 
came  in  and  kissed  both  children.  "  How's  my 
little  Dotty? "  he  said,  as  he  lifted  her  out  of  the 
game  and  set  her  on  his  knee.  Dotty  only  looked 
longingly  at  Brother,  who  after  a  pause  toddled 
silently  away. 

Then  Papa  began  to  tell  me  about  his  book, 
while  two  big  tears  trailed  down  the  little  pris- 
oner's cheek.  In  a  minute  a  stifled  sob.  Papa 
noticed  this.  He  leaned  over  and  kissed  her. 
"  Be  good,  Dotty,"  he  said.  Dotty  whimpered. 
"Dotty,  if  you  don't  stop  crying — Here,  Mary, 
take  this  child  upstairs.  You  can't  come  down 
again,  Dotty,  until  you're  good." 

"  Well,  as  I  was  saying,"  Papa  went  on,  "  my 
thesis  is  that  the  consent  of  the  Governed  is  the 
foundation " 

But  I  heard  only  the  Baby's  wailing,  through 
the  open  door. 
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APPLES   OF    SODOM 

FIRST  came  the  Priest.  Amid  lightnings  and 
thunders  he  engraved  it  upon  tables  of  stone: 
"Thou  shalt  not — shalt  not — shalt  not — drink 
gall."  And  men  said:  "  Surely  this  gall  has  the 
savor  of  life ;  we  must  drink  it  or  we  die." 

Next  came  the  Prophet,  and  the  Prophet  put 
ashes  upon  his  head  and  howled:  "  Whoso  drink- 
eth  gall,  upon  his  head  shall  ruin  fall;  his  body 
shall  God  twist,  and  his  inwards  shall  Satan 
grip."  The  People  said:  "  The  Gods  are  jealous 
lest  we  drink  this  gall,  and  become  even  as 
they/' 

Afterward  came  the  Reformer,  and  he  put 
taxes  upon  the  manufacturer  of  gall;  he  licensed 
the  selling  and  he  prohibited  the  drinking  of  gall. 
Gall  rose  in  price,  so  that  men  said,  "  How  well 
would  it  be  with  us,  could  we  but  have  our  fill 
of  gall." 

Then  came  the  Ruler,  and  he  wrote  a  law  and 
set  it  up  in  the  Market  Place,  saying:  "  He  that 
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drinketh  gall  shall  have  his  forehead  branded 
with  an  iron ;  he  shall  be  cast  in  the  deepest  dun- 
geon, and  he  shall  be  hanged  upon  a  tree."  Men 
began  to  taste  of  the  forbidden  gall  secretly,  un- 
til a  gall-drinking  habit  grew  up. 

At  last  came  the  Teacher,  and  he  filled  the  cup 
with  gall  and  pressed  it  to  men's  lips,  "  Drink 
deep,"  he  said,  "  and  drain  the  dregs.  Ay,  have 
your  fill  of  gall."  And  when  men  had  drunken, 
they  found  by  proof  that  sin  is  vain;  they  knew 
the  bitterness  of  gall. 
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THE    SOCIAL   STRUGGLE 

THE  Interpreter  took  me  by  the  hand  and  showed 
me  two  that  contended  together  for  the  ledge 
of  a  hill  that  had  been  made  narrow  by  digging 
away  the  bank,  and  the  Interpreter  said:  "  They 
are  father  and  son." 

And  one  took  the  other  by  the  throat  and 
pressed  him  with  intent  to  throw  him  down. 

And  as  I  looked,  behold,  he  that  was  pressed 
gave  ground,  and  stumbled  where  the  earth  was 
cut  away,  and  both  fell  together  and  perished 
miserably  in  the  abyss. 

Then  said  I,  shuddering,  to  the  Interpreter: 
"Who  be  these?"  And  the  Interpreter  said: 
"The  Father  is  Labor,  and  the  Son  is  Capital, 
and  they  struggled  together,  for  each  thought 
that  if  the  other  fell,  himself  would  rise." 
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THE  LEARNED  TEACHER 

AT  the  forks  of  the  Highway  of  Life  a  man 
set  up  a  guidepost  to  point  the  way  to  the  Heav- 
enly City.  He  wrote  it  in  excellent  Aramaic 
and  put  it  behind  a  tree. 

Still  the  people  went  astray. 

Then  he  set  a  woman  in  the  road  to  point  out 
the  guidepost. 

The  people  could  not  understand  it:  (it  was 
excellent  Aramaic) .  He  got  a  professor  to  help 
her.  The  professor  translated  it  to  everybody. 

The  people  said  they  did  not  believe  that  either 
the  woman  or  the  professor  knew  the  way  them- 
selves; and  that  they  were  a  nuisance,  anyhow. 

Then  the  man  set  up  an  arrow  on  a  post.  The 
people  saw  it,  and  went  the  way  it  pointed. 
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THE    WINGS    OF    LOVE 

WINTER  lay  hard  upon  the  land,  and  the  heart 
of  the  child  was  unsatisfied  and  sad;  for  the 
child  listened  to  the  tale  of  a  land  where  all 
things  bloom  forever  in  the  wonderful  sunshine 
of  love.  The  child  said,  "Here  it  is  dull  and 
cold,  yet  almost  in  my  reach  there  are  flowers 
and  almost  in  my  hand  is  love."  Then  the 
Teacher  arose  and  gave  her  beautiful  flowers, 
and  for  a  moment  the  child  was  glad,  but  the 
sadness  came  again.  The  child  said,  "  If  I  had 
wings,  I  would  fly  to  that  land  of  love."  So 
the  Teacher  kissed  the  child,  and  petted  her,  and 
the  child  was  happy,  but  in  a  little  while  she  was 
dissatisfied.  The  child  said,  "  I  will  set  out  alone 
for  the  wonderful  land  of  love."  The  child 
wandered  seeking  that  land  till  her  hair  was  gray 
and  her  day  was  spent;  then,  weeping,  she  re- 
turned. The  Teacher  said:  "My  child,  only 
when  all  go  with  us,  shall  that  land  be  open;  that 
land  is  in  our  hearts,  where  all  things  bloom  for- 
ever in  the  wonderful  sunbeams  of  Love." 
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A   RADICAL   FAULT 

THE  steamship  Civilization  would  not  go.  She 
churned  up  the  water  and  burned  up  the  coal,  and 
did  everything  but  go  to  her  port  of  Common- 
weal. So  the  owners  called  in  the  experts.  One 
said:  "I  can  tell  you  what  the  matter  is;  but 
my  advice  will  be  expensive."  So  the  owners  of 
the  steamship  resorted  to  the  magicians. 

Said  Dr.  Divinitas:  "  The  trouble  is  that  the 
whole  nature  of  the  boat  is  corrupt.  You  must 
regenerate  it;  every  part  is  bad,  and  must  be 
made  good." 

"  But  what  shall  we  do?  "  said  the  owners. 

"Well,  you  should  build  a  church  in  the  sa- 
loon," said  Divinitas,  "and  establish  a  mission 
in  the  hold." 

"Will  it  be  right  then?" 

"Oh,  no!"  said  Divinitas.  "We  can  never 
get  things  right  in  the  world;  but  if  every  one 
will  go  to  the  church  and  subscribe  to  the  mis- 
sion, they  will  all  be  more  contented." 

"  Will  the  boat  go  better  then? " 
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"  Well,  not  much  better.  But  after  everything 
is  burned  up,  it  will  be  all  right  with  you — that 
is,  if  you  hearken  to  me." 

Then  Professor  Economy  drew  a  diagram. 
He  said:  "You  see,  the  Asymptote  of  Progress, 
which  we  call  WAR,  approaches  the  axes  of 
Demand  and  Supply,  but  never  gets  there.  Now 
let  C  O  N  represent  the  curve  of  Diminishing 
Returns;  divide  by  the  mean  Consumption  of 
coal,  and  we  get  as  a  result  the  square  root  of 
ROT.  Is  that  clear? " 

"Not  quite; — but  will  it  make  her  go?" 

"Ah,  only  competition  and  development  can 
do  that,  but  it  will  enable  us  to  prevent  the  pas- 
sengers from  finding  out  what  the  matter  really 
is.  It  will  keep  things  quiet." 

Then  the  owners  went  back  to  their  first  ad- 
viser and  agreed  with  him  upon  his  price. 
"  Now,"  said  they,  "  what  is  the  matter?  We 
will  do  what  you  say." 

Said  the  expert:  "  Take  off  your  screw  and 
turn  it  around.  You  have  got  it  on  backward." 

But  the  owners  said:  "No,  no;  that  idea  is 
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revolutionary";  and  neither  the  Professor  nor 
the  Doctor  approved  of  it;  so,  instead  of  turn- 
ing the  screw,  the  owners  turned  the  boat  around, 
and  let  it  make  what  progress  it  could,  back  end 
foremost. 
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THE  IDEALS 

SAID  one  traveler  to  the  other,  "  Highwaymen! 
— they  might  shoot  me  as  full  of  holes  as  a  sieve, 
but  I'd  never  hold  up  my  hands.  A  man  is  a 
coward  to  do  that." 

Said  the  other,  "  Well,  if  anyone  had  a  gun 
on  me,  I'd  give  him  anything,  or  do  anything  he 
wanted.  A  man  is  a  fool  to  refuse." 

Just  then  the  train  stopped  with  a  jerk,  and  a 
big  man  with  a  revolver  said,  "  Gentlemen,  I'll 
trouble  you  for  your  valuables,"  and  both  of 
them  gave  up  their  purses. 

Which  of  these  two,  thinkest  thou,  went  down 
to  his  house  justified  rather  than  the  other?  He 
that  bragged  of  a  star  he  did  not  own,  or  he 
that  stuck  his  nose  in  the  dirt,  and  called  it  the 
best  there  is? 
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THE   WOODPECKERS'   TREE   SYSTEM 

THE  Woodpeckers  were  advancing  in  civiliza- 
tion and  took  up  something  like  the  English  land 
system.  It  was  shown  that  holes  in  a  tree  trunk 
were  fixed  improvements  which  would  not  be 
made  unless  ownership  of  the  tree  was  secure. 
Full  title  to  the  trees  was,  therefore,  confirmed 
to  various  Woodpeckers. 

Thereupon  the  more  active  and  long-headed 
Woodpeckers  began  to  affix  to  each  vacant  tree 
a  little  red  leaf  like  a  seal,  so  as  "  to  hold  it  until 
it  is  wanted." 

The  Woodpeckers  increased  in  number  so  that 
there  were  not  unclaimed  trees  enough  for  every- 
body; later  all  the  convenient  trees  were  full, 
and  still  there  were  more  applications. 

Said  one  lazy  tree  owner:  "If  you  common 
peckers  bring  me  grubs,  you  can  have  a  tree  to 
yourselves."  So  that  tree  got  quite  full,  and  still 
little  peckers  were  coming  into  the  world,  for 
whom,  as  all  the  trees  were  owned,  their  creator 
had  neglected  to  provide  a  place — in  fact,  "  pop- 
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ulation  increased  faster  than  the  means  of  sub- 
sistence." The  wormiest  trees  were  held  for  a 
rise  in  values  (which  appeared  in  the  census  as 
"increasing  wealth  of  the  community"). 

But  large  and  growing  lower  classes  of  Wood- 
peckers had  nothing  to  peck.  So  wicked  and 
lazy  did  these  "  lower  classes  "  become  that  they 
organized  unions,  and  refused  to  peck  for  other 
birds  unless  by  constant  toil  they  could  make 
enough  to  keep  themselves  alive. 

Then  the  upper  classes  set  up  trade  schools 
where  young  Woodpeckers  were  trained  to  work, 
and  old  ones  were  taught  to  accept  any  pay 
rather  than  be  idle.  They  said:  "  The  poor  we 
must  always  have  with  us  (else  wages  will  get 
too  high) ."  As  the  lords  could  not  consume  all 
that  the  others  produced  for  them,  the  commu- 
nity suffered  from  over-production. 

The  tree  lords  left  upon  the  hardwood  trees 
some  of  the  little  waste  grubs  and  set  the  poor 
beggars  to  peck  them  out.  Then  they  sold  the 
fattest  grubs.  That  was  "philanthropy  and 

five  per  cent." 
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They  said:  "  Our  principle  is  not  alms,  but  a 
friend  " ;  so,  when  the  destitute  had  nothing  to 
eat,  they  were  exhorted  not  to  drink. 

Then  the  Benevolent  Tree-owners  subscribed 
to  a  Woodyard  as  a  "labor  test,"  where  disem- 
ployed  Woodpeckers  might  peck  the  grubs  out 
of  a  cord  of  wood  for  half  a  grub  a  day.  This 
prevented  the  pauperization  of  the  poor. 

They  formed  an  "Employment  Bureau," 
where  the  hungriest  birds  were  helped  to  get 
situations  by  underbidding  the  discontented 
Trades-union  peckers. 

They  washed  the  poorest  birds  and  set  them 
in  the  fresh  air  for  two  weeks.  They  investi- 
gated them  and  found  that  their  own  Intemper- 
ance, Imprudence,  Impudence,  Ignorance,  Idle- 
ness, and  Incompetence  (and  everything  begin- 
ning with  I)  were  the  Causes  of  Pauperism.  The 
tree-owning  birds  taught  the  poor  to  live  upon 
chips  instead  of  grubs,  and  when  they  had  "  or- 
ganized "  the  means  of  relief  they  said :  "  We 
have  Improved  the  Condition  and  greatly  in- 
creased the  number  of  the  Poor." 
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THE    RADICAL    RAT 

A  EAT  started  to  bore  through  Monopoly's  dam. 
Night  and  day  he  kept  at  it.  One  could  see 
how  muddy  he  made  the  water,  and  now  and 
then  bubbles  came  up. 

Monopoly  was  alarmed.  He  threw  in  big  logs 
and  built  out  the  back  of  the  dam.  He  drove 
in  huge  piles.  The  dam  looked  stronger  than 
ever.  As  Monopoly  worked  to  broaden  the  dam, 
he  filled  up  the  pond  and  some  of  the  water  ran 
over  the  top.  Still  the  rat  kept  boring. 

Monopoly  was  frightened.  He  dumped  loads 
of  dirt  behind  the  rat  so  that  the  rat  had  to  bore 
his  way  back;  but  the  new  dirt  was  soft  and 
loose. 

Monopoly  reasoned  with  the  rat,  and  also 
threw  stones  at  him;  he  said:  "  You  are  attack- 
ing the  base  of  the  structure,  where  the  dam  is 
thickest;  you  will  never  succeed  that  way;  be- 
sides, you  will  bring  about  a  catastrophe."  Still 
the  rat  kept  on  boring. 
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When  he  came  up  for  breath,  he  saw  that  Mo- 
nopoly was  making  the  dam  higher  with  new 
piles  and  heaps  of  dirt  and  brushwood,  and  the 
rat  was  almost  discouraged.  Still  he  kept  bor- 
ing. The  rising  water  pressed  hard  upon  the 
dam. 

Monopoly  argued :  "  You  are  such  a  little  rat. 
The  dam  is  vast  and  old;  you  can  never  tear  it 
down." 

Said  the  rat,  "But  I  need  only  to  make  one 
little  hole;  the  water  will  do  the  rest." 

The  rat  keeps  on  boring. 
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THE    ESTABLISHED    CHURCH 

THERE  was  once  a  lump  of  salt,  and  because  it 
was  sacred  salt  the  people  chose  a  priest  to 
guard  it. 

The  priest  hid  it  in  a  temple,  and  covered  it 
with  mystery,  so  that  no  man  might  know  even 
the  name  of  salt;  but  when  the  people  were  sick 
for  lack  of  it,  he  brought  it  forth  for  them  to 
look  upon. 

He  surrounded  the  temple  with  Latin  walls, 
lest  men  should  know  too  much  of  salt. 

Afterwards,  when  the  people  cried  for  salt,  he 
allowed  them  to  taste  a  little,  and  men  learned  the 
flavor  that  it  was  good,  and  they  began  to  seek 
for  more,  so  that  even  out  of  the  great  sea  they 
drew  good  salt. 

So  it  came  to  pass  that  men  went  no  longer  to 
the  shrine,  for  they  said,  "  There  remains  in  it 
only  the  trace  of  salt." 

Then  the  priest  wept  and  cried,  "  God  has  hid- 
den His  face;  for  our  salt  is  neglected,  and  men 
go  down  to  death." 
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And  when  he  was  left  alone,  the  priest  read  in 
his  book.  Then  he  went  out  among  men.  And 
he  found  that  their  salt  was  full  of  adulterations, 
and  that  there  was  much  spurious  salt.  There- 
fore light  came  again  in  his  eyes,  for  he  said, 
:<  The  old  salt  was  pure  and  it  is  mine  to  show 
forth  that  pure  salt." 

But  the  sacred  salt  was  become  forever  com- 
mon salt. 
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THE    SURVIVAL    OF    THE    FIERCEST 

"  MY  statistics  show,"  said  the  Butcher,  "  that 
the  fatness  of  the  herd  has  increased  thirty-one 
per  cent,  in  the  last  ten  years;  and  the  rate  of 
mortality  of  our  sheep  has  decreased  eleven 
and  two-thirds  per  cent.,  as  compared  with 
wild  sheep.  Yet  you  are  more  socialistic  than 
ever." 

"  But,"  said  the  Sheep,  "  we  have  a  right  to 
life  and " 

"  It  would  be  a  happier  world,"  answered  the 
Butcher,  "  did  you  talk  less  of  '  rights  '  and  more 
of  duties.  Disorder  results " 

"  Disorder,"  said  the  Sheep,  "  is  where  one 
preys  upon  another;  we  want  only  justice." 

Said  the  Butcher:  "  There  it  is  again,  always 
talking  about  justice  and  not  a  word  about  sacri- 
fice and  love — now  I  love  mutton." 

"You  know  yourself  it  is  wrong  to  kill  de- 
fenseless lambs,"  replied  the  Sheep. 

"I  am  in  the  hands  of  my  friends,"  returned 
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the  Butcher,  "  and  besides,  spring  lamb  is  the 
reward  of  superior  ability, — the  unfit  must  surely 
succumb ;  that  is  the  law  of  nature." 

"  That  is  a  brutal  law,"  said  the  Sheep ;  "  man 
should  be  able  to  make  a  better  selection— 

"  I  believe,"  said  the  Butcher,  "  in  natural  se- 
lection, but  not  in  the  survival  of  the  fattest." 

The  Sheep  bleated  piteously.  "  You  forget," 
said  the  Butcher,  "  that  in  any  case  you  lived 
only  by  my  permission,  for  the  pasture  belongs 
to  me." 
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STRENGTH    BY    GROWTH 

AN  acorn  fell  into  the  hole  of  an  old  Grindstone 
which  lay  in  a  garden,  and  there  it  sprouted  and 
grew,  following  its  own  law  of  life,  without 
thought  of  the  Grindstone. 

The  Grindstone  noticed  the  little  sapling  in 
its  center.  "  Here,"  said  the  Grindstone,  "  you 
ought  to  be  strong  like  me."  The  shrub  put 
out  another  leaf.  "You  are  soft,  and  you  are 
getting  lopsided,"  said  the  Grindstone,  "  whereas 
you  should  be  hard  as  I  am." 

"It  is  true,"  said  the  bush,  "that  you  are 
strong  and  round  and  hard — but  you  don't 
grow." 

After  a  while  the  oak  split  the  old  Grindstone 
into  four  pieces. 
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OUR    SYSTEM    OF    TAXATION 

OLD  Sam  Head  made  his  millions  running  de- 
partment stores.  His  method  was  simple.  He 
would  buy  a  building,  or  take  a  long  lease,  in 
the  best  part  of  a  town.  Then  he  would  divide 
it  up,  allotting  the  front  for  fancy  goods,  the 
center  for  dry  goods,  and  the  rear  for  groceries. 
He  would  entice  merchants  to  hire  of  him  sections 
of  the  store.  He  furnished  water,  heat,  elevator 
service,  detectives,  and  care-takers  for  the  build- 
ing. For  the  best  situations  he  charged  the 
highest  prices,  but  being  a  good-natured  fellow, 
he  gave  a  peanut  man  the  privilege,  for  nothing, 
to  sell  his  wares  on  the  sidewalk. 

One  day  Sam  suddenly  disappeared,  and  the 
boys  took  up  the  business.  Wood  Head,  who 
was  an  observing  fellow,  took  a  point  from  the 
way  our  country  is  run,  and  reversed  the  old 
man's  methods.  He  charged  a  fee  for  bringing 
goods  into  the  store  and  appointed  officers  who 
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received  the  dues  at  the  doors.  Some  of  these 
fees  were  on  the  value  of  the  goods,  and  some  of 
them  a  fixed  price  for  each  article.  He  argued 
that,  although  this  required  a  considerable  num- 
ber of  officials,  the  customers  who  purchased 
goods  never  noticed  that  there  was  such  a  charge, 
and  the  income  derived  from  it  relieved  the  seller 
of  the  goods  from  a  part  of  his  fees  for  the 
ground  rent.  In  addition  to  this,  it  induced  some 
of  the  storekeepers  to  start  manufactures  of 
their  own,  which  seemed  to  increase  the  demand 
for  floor  space ;  yet  somehow  the  receipts  fell  off, 
and  the  store  did  not  prosper. 

Another  brother,  Bill  Head,  said  the  best  thing 
to  do  would  be  to  charge  every  customer  who 
came  to  do  business  a  fee  based  upon  his  guess- 
timated  income.  Customers  seemed  to  object 
to  this,  and  would  never  give  their  incomes  cor- 
rectly. They  were  dishonest.  But  Bill  insisted 
that  the  principle  was  just  and  fair.  He  said 
"  They  pay  according  to  their  abilities." 

Dick  Head  said  he  believed  in  internal  rev- 
enue, and  instituted  a  tax  on  all  corsets  worn  in 
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the  store.    He  said  corsets  were  injurious  any- 
how. 

This  tax  was  constantly  evaded,  however, 
by  unscrupulous  women,  who  said  they  wore 
only  waists.  The  young  men  especially  objected 
to  being  examined  as  to  whether  they  wore  cor- 
sets. 

Sharp  Head,  who  was  a  far-sighted  sort  of 
chap,  seeing  that  his  brothers'  plans  were  not 
working  as  well  as  they  might,  and  that  a  change 
in  the  management  was  bound  to  come,  induced 
them  to  give  him  a  lease  (which  he  duly  recorded) 
of  the  elevators,  and  charged  everybody  for 
going  up  or  down.  He  put  in  an  improved  eleva- 
tor, and  pointed  out  to  the  firm  what  a  public 
service  he  had  done. 

Big  Head,  taking  a  point  from  him,  got  a 
similar  franchise  for  supplying  light,  and  as  he 
had  not  the  capital  to  put  in  the  electric  lights 
that  were  needed,  he  got  bonds  out  of  the  con- 
cern sufficient  to  cover  the  cost  of  putting  in 
the  plant,  and  he  charged  a  moderate  fee  for 
the  service. 
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The  custom  of  the  store,  however,  appeared 
to  be  dwindling,  and  it  was  necessary  to  devise 
some  new  methods  of  raising  revenue.  A  con- 
ference of  the  brothers  decided  that  a  proper 
source  would  be  a  small  charge  for  the  water 
in  the  drinking  fonts  and  the  lavatories.  By  a 
happy  inspiration,  the  firm  also  sold  outright  the 
exclusive  privilege  of  supplying  heat  to  the  build- 
ing, for  which  every  tenant  had  to  pay  in  accord- 
ance with  the  display  he  made.  This  brought  in 
a  large  sum,  which  kept  the  firm  going  for  some 
time. 

Nevertheless,  the  business  declined. 

Wood  Head  now  admitted  that  his  tariff  on 
goods  coming  in  was  not  working  well,  as  it  did 
not  bring  enough  revenue.  He  claimed  that  it 
had  done  its  work  by  establishing  industries,  and 
that  it  would  now  be  well  to  establish  licenses  to 
do  business.  He  urged  that  those  departments 
which  sold  soda  water  and  other  things  that  peo- 
ple did  not  need  ought  to  pay  for  the  privilege ; 
that  if  customers  did  not  wish  to  be  taxed  they 
should  not  buy  these  things. 
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Bill  Head  stuck  to  his  income  tax;  but  as  it 
was  very  difficult  to  collect,  he  consented  to  mod- 
ify it  so  that  only  the  merchants  should  pay  it. 
However,  he  made  them  swear  to  the  amount  of 
their  profits,  or  rather,  for  the  most  part,  swear 
that  there  were  none. 

Wood  Head  said  that,  in  his  opinion,  Sharp 
and  Big  were  making  all  the  money  that  was  in 
the  business,  and  that  the  wise  thing  would  be 
to  charge  them  a  fee  for  the  privilege  they  had. 

These  plans,  however,  were  of  no  avail,  and 
the  brothers  despairingly  concluded  that  there 
could  be  no  natural  and  scientific  plan  of  taxa- 
tion, and  made  an  assignment. 
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BUILDING    THE    CITY 

:'  WHAT  are  you  doing,  Labor?  " 

"  I  am  digging  foundations,  cutting  timber, 
getting  out  stones,  and  putting  them  into  shape. 
As  a  reward,  I  get  work  for  myself." 
"What  are  you  doing,  Manufacturer? " 
"  I  am  helping  Labor  and  his  fellows  to  or- 
ganize so  as  to  produce  the  best  results.    As  a 
reward,  I  get  the  best  results  for  myself." 

"  But  why  does  not  Labor  organize  himself?  " 
"  Because  Labor  is  stupid;  but  I  am  busy;  so 
talk  to  some  one  else." 

'  What  are  you  doing,  Merchant? " 
"  I  am  buying  the  products  of  Labor  and  of 
Capital  in  different  places  and  bringing  them  to- 
gether so  as  to  save  delay  and  loss :  I  get  the  sav- 
ing for  myself." 

"But  why  don't  Labor  and  Capital  do  that 
themselves? " 

"Because  they  are  stupid;  but  this  is  my  busy 
day." 
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"What  are  you  doing,  Capital?" 

"  I  am  lending  money  to  Labor,  Organizer, 
and  Merchant  to  help  them  in  their  business ;  the 
help  is  for  my  own  benefit." 

"  But  why  do  not  Labor,  Organizer,  and  Mer- 
chant make  their  own  money?  " 

"  Because  they  are  stupid;  but  I  have  no  time 
to  talk." 

"  And  what  are  you  doing,  Claimer? " 

"  I  am  standing  in  the  way." 

"  But  you  won't  make  money  doing  that." 

"  I  am  not  trying  to  make  money.  I  take 
money  that  other  people  make.  When  I  see 
any  one  looking  for  a  place  to  work,  I  get  pos- 
session of  it  and  stay  there  until  some  one  pays 
me  to  get  out." 

"  But  no  one  will  pay  you  for  that;  they  will 
put  you  out !  " 

"  Oh,  no!  You  don't  understand.  The  people 
are  stupid  and  I  am  a  buyer  of  vacant  land." 
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AS  WE  ARE 

"LiFE,"  said  the  Belle,  "is  a  jest  that's  just 
begun." 

"Life,"  said  the  Pessimist,  "is  a  cruel  joke 
played  upon  us  by  we  know  not  whom." 

"Life,"  said  the  Child,  "is  play." 

"  Life,"  said  the  Theologian,  "  is  a  vale  of 
tears." 

"  Life,"  said  the  Scientist,  "  is  the  definite  com- 
bination of  heterogeneous  changes  in  correspond- 
ence with  external  coexistences." 

"Life,"  said  the  Lord's  Anointed,  "Life  is 
Love." 
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THE    ADVANCE    OF   SLAVELIZATION 

THE  tragedy  of  the  Landing  of  Cortez  is  in 
our  histories,  but  long  before  that  age  the  cycle 
of  aeons  had  brought  him  once  before  to  the 
shores  of  America.  He  was  a  pioneer  of  civili- 
zation ;  his  heart  was  filled  with  bitterness  against 
the  primitive  Aztecs,  and  he  had  been  reading 
socialistic  books. 

From  them  he  had  learned  that  machinery 
would  reduce  people  to  practical  slavery.  There- 
fore he  said:  "  Why  should  we  shed  our  blood  in 
subduing  these  savages?"  so  he  brought  over  a 
ship  filled  with  machinery  instead  of  arms. 

Cunningly  he  induced  the  natives  to  use  his 
machines.  Anxiously  he  watched  for  sweat- 
shops, and  fifteen  hours  of  toil;  the  pig-headed 
Aztecs  made  goods  with  his  machinery,  so  that 
they  cost  not  a  tenth  of  the  labor  they  used  to 
cost,  and,  during  the  time  which  was  saved,  they 
amused  themselves,  or  got  from  the  land  what 
they  needed.  Nobody  worked  fifteen  hours  or 
started  a  sweat-shop. 
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Cortez  was  cast  down,  but  he  persisted;  he 
read  Karol  de  Right,  and  learned  that  the  bless- 
ings of  the  people  came  from  machines  and  tools 
and  increased  production.  So  he  bought  from  the 
Inca,  and  took  from  the  people  all  the  machines 
.they  had :  spades,  horse-plows,  steam-plows,  even 
hammers,  and  pile-drivers.  "  Now,"  said  he,  "  I 
have  reduced  these  people  to  slavery."  But  the 
illogical  Aztecs  set  to  work  again,  and  made  as 
many  more  machines  out  of  wood  and  of  metal 
which  they  found  in  the  earth. 

Cortez  was  disappointed,  but  his  iron  will  was 
unbroken.  He  read  Professor  Far  West  till  he 
believed  that  vast  accumulations  of  money  were 
the  real  curse  of  every  country.  Therefore  he 
sent  his  ships  back  to  Spain  for  goods.  He  sold 
them,  and  set  his  men  to  make  more  things  to 
sell,  till  he  had  nearly  all  the  country's  coin  in 
his  own  hand.  But  the  stupid  Aztecs  used  his 
goods,  and  then  issued  their  notes  and  receipts 
for  goods,  and  used  the  notes  as  money. 

Seeing  this,  Cortez  read  Heinrich  Georgius* 
works,  and  gave  his  money,  his  ships,  everything, 
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for  title  to  the  land  of  the  country.  Then  he 
compelled  his  tenants  to  upset  the  reigning  dy- 
nasty, and  as  conqueror,  seized  the  crown  land, 
and  rented  it  out.  There  was  division  of  labor, 
abundant  production,  plenty  of  money,  and  a 
small  class  of  land  owners.  Then  at  last  ap- 
peared want  and  misery. 

The  common  Aztecs  said  that  they  could  find 
no  work;  that  they  could  get  no  food,  and  that 
the  money  belonged  to  some  one  else.  Every  one 
had  to  seek  an  employer  who  owned  some  land 
on  which  he  could  work,  and  each  one  offered 
to  work  cheaper  than  others.  Cortez  said :  "  My 
purpose  is  accomplished.  Now  has  the  Aztec 
realized  the  blessings  of  civilization,  and  of  the 
over-lord." 
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AS    WE    PASS 

A  LITTLE  cloud  shone  in  the  sky;  the  earth  was 
bright,  but  the  cloud  was  brighter  still.  "  I  shall 
see  so  much  in  the  great  sky,"  said  the  cloud. 
But  a  cold  wind  blew  upon  it,  and  it  melted  into 
rain. 

"Alas!  "  said  the  cloud,  "  I  see  no  result  from 
my  little  life." 

A  little  rain  was  blown  upon  the  wind.  "  I 
shall  find  so  much  in  the  great  earth,"  said  the 
rain.  But  it  fell  on  the  warm,  brown  soil,  which 
sucked  it  in. 

Said  the  rain,  "  I  see  no  result  from  my  little 
life." 

A  little  rivulet  trickled  down  the  hill.  "  I  shall 
do  so  much  in  the  great  sea,"  said  the  rivulet;  but 
the  sun  touched  the  stream  and  lifted  it  into 
mist. 

The  rivulet  sighed,  "  I  see  no  result  from  my 
little  life."  It  had  become  a  cloud  again. 

It  is  not  given  to  the  mind  to  see  that  which 
the  spirit  does. 
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THE    CONVERT 

A  WICKED  young  man  used  to  say  "  D — ";  and 
he  invited  his  impious  friends  to  drink  cocktails 
and  to  play  penny-ante.  He  chewed  tobacco,  and 
did  not  love  to  work,  and  would  stand  at  the 
corner  evenings  and  make  passers-by  give  up 
nickels  to  rush  the  growler.  In  short,  he  was 
thoroughly  bad. 

This  vicious  youth  was  seized  by  a  slumming 
Bishop,  who  told  him  that  he  was  going  to  hell: 
whereupon  the  youth  joined  the  Church,  and  be- 
came a  stock  broker,  and  gave  up  swearing,  and 
his  cordial  manners  helped  him  to  get  on  the 
inside  track. 

Then  he  stood  in  with  the  Legislature,  and 
got  a  railroad  franchise.  He  gave  up  beer,  and 
bonded  the  road  for  twice  what  it  cost  and  built 
a  mission  chapel,  and  stocked  the  road  for  three 
times  the  bonds,  and  was  put  on  the  Committee 
of  the  Thirteen  Reformers,  and  got  rid  of  nearly 
all  the  stock  before  the  receiver  came  in. 
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Then  he  gave  up  chewing  tobacco  and  founded 
an  hospital,  and  made  a  good  thing  on  the  reor- 
ganization of  the  road,  and  retired  from  business, 
and  sold  the  income  bonds  at  nearly  par,  so  that 
he  was  able  to  endow  a  chair  of  political  economy, 
and  make  again  on  buying  in  at  the  foreclosure 
of  the  road.  He  said :  "  All  things  work  to- 
gether for  good  to  them  that  love  the  Lord." 

When  he  died  of  the  gout,  he  left  eleven  mil- 
lions and  a  mistress,  and  his  devout  widow  put 
on  his  mausoleum:  "  There  remaineth,  therefore, 
a  rest  for  the  people  of  God." 
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THE    PIRATE    OF    TRADE 

WE  were  a  real  Brotherhood  of  farmers,  where 
each  reaped  the  fruit  of  his  own  labors  and  no 
one  made  a  profit  off  another. 

When  the  community  needed  any  service,  we 
asked  a  member  to  attend  to  it,  and  allowed  him 
out  of  the  common  fund  what  he  would  have 
earned  attending  to  his  farm.  Our  plan  worked 
well,  and  in  our  valley  there  was  contentment  and 
peace. 

Our  example  was  followed,  so  that  in  the  ad- 
joining counties  similar  associations  sprang  up. 
One  cut  lumber  and  had  a  sawmill;  another 
raised  stock  and  did  a  little  tanning;  and  we  lent 
one  another  what  we  needed,  or  we  gave  it  free, 
and  when  any  had  a  surplus  we  exchanged. 

Now,  Brother  De  Part  had  a  horse  and  was 
of  good  discretion,  so  we  generally  asked  him 
to  go  for  what  we  needed  of  our  neighbors. 
Sometimes,  to  make  up  his  load,  he  would  bring 
more  than  was  needed,  but  he  always  found 
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some  one  who  required  most  of  the  surplus  be- 
fore he  made  a  trip  again. 

Sometimes  our  brethren  at  the  tannery  wanted 
more  farm  truck  than  we  wanted  leather;  then 
Brother  De  Part  used  to  take  money  for  the 
difference,  or  else  a  little  memorandum  of  the 
value  they  had  gotten  from  us. 

Well,  you  know,  our  colony  grew,  as  it  de- 
served, and  its  wants  grew  with  it,  so  that  after 
a  while  Brother  De  Part  did  nothing  else  but 
fetch  goods,  and  distribute  them.  He  learned 
where  to  get  the  best  goods,  and  he  was  really 
a  great  convenience.  Some  of  the  members  com- 
plained a  little  that  he  spent  the  time  for  the 
wants  of  a  few  who  were  always  sending  for 
things;  so  we  agreed  that  what  De  Part  would 
have  made  in  the  time  he  spent  should  be  paid  by 
those  who  used  the  goods.  Afterward,  when 
the  wagon  wore  out,  Jhe  had  to  add  the  cost  of  a 
new  one. 

Now,  De  Part  had  rather  a  small  house,  and 
it  was  always  cluttered  up  with  a  variety  of 
goods,  so  he  asked  that  he  should  have  a  big  shed 
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set  apart  for  him,  and  he  would  pay  a  fair  rent 
for  it,  which  he  would  charge  to  those  who  used 
his  goods.  That  seemed  reasonable — he  wanted 
to  fix  it  up  a  good  deal,  so  we  gave  him  a  ten- 
years'  lease.  When  all  was  finished — he  put  in 
show  windows!  We  found  too  late  De-Part- 
meant-  Stores! 


Now  the  question  we  are  going  to  debate  next 
week  is,  "At  What  Point  did  De  Part  cease 
to  be  a  Public  Servant  and  become  a  Public 
Enemy? " 
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A    VISION    OF    MERCY 

I  CRIED  out  for  Judgment,  because  men  had 
sinned  against  me  seven  times.  And  she  ap- 
peared to  me  with  her  two-edged  sword.  Her 
scales  were  not  empty,  for  in  one  side  was  blood, 
and  in  the  other  tears ;  and  when  I  laid  hold  upon 
her  sword,  it  cut  my  hands.  So  I  ceased  to  cry 
to  her. 

And  while  I  looked,  the  Spirit  of  Man  took 
the  bandage  from  her  eyes;  and  when  she  saw 
what  was  in  her  scales,  she  dropped  the  sword, 
and  washed  the  scales  in  the  spring  of  Brother- 
hood, and  took  up  the  staff  of  Mercy.  The 
Spirit  pointed  upward;  she  raised  her  eyes  to 
heaven:  Justice  was  transformed  to  Love. 
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MAKING  FRIENDS 

A  MAN  picked  up  a  stone  because  he  was  afraid 
of  dogs — the  dogs  growled  at  him. 

So  he  picked  up  more  stones  and  the  dogs 
snarled  at  his  heels;  then  he  gathered  still  more 
stones.  But  when  the  stones  became  so  heavy 
that  he  could  carry  them  no  longer,  he  threw 
them  all  away. 

And  the  dogs  came  and  licked  his  hands. 
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JUDGMENT 

"  COME  up  here,"  said  God,  "  into  my  Chariot, 
for  we  know  the  Way." 

The  man  looked  wistfully  at  the  Chariot,  for 
he  was  bruised  with  stones,  and  he  said :  "  My 
brothers  here  are  wild  and  my  sisters  weak ;  they 
trample  on  one  another,  and  I  cannot  leave  them 
in  their  sins." 

God  said:  "  Then  I  will  send  my  Chariot  down 
to  thee."  And  the  man  packed  it  with  thieves  and 
prostitutes;  but  he  himself  toiled  in  the  road,  lift- 
ing up  the  lost. 

When  they  came  to  the  Gates  of  God  they 
looked  upon  themselves  and  said :  "  We  cannot 
enter  in,  for  we  are  foul  with  sin."  But  God 
said:  "Come  in,  my  little  ones,  for  we  have  a 
Friend  of  Sinners  here." 

Now  some  who  were  in  the  way  saw  what  had 
been  done,  so  they  made  for  themselves  a  chariot 
of  steel  and  covered  it  with  gold,  so  like  the 
Chariot  of  God  that  none  could  tell  the  diff er- 
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ence,  and  they  filled  it  with  their  friends.  They 
covered  themselves  with  the  cloth  of  charity  and 
came  also  to  the  Gates  of  God,  and  when  they 
knocked  the  gates  were  opened  wide. 

But  they  looked  one  at  another  when  they  per- 
ceived that  they  that  stood  within  the  Gates 
were  stained  with  sin,  and  upon  the  hands  of  One 
who  greeted  them  was  blood. 

And  they  turned  away,  saying:  "  Lord,  Pub- 
licans and  Harlots  have  gone  in  before  us,  we 
cannot  enter  in." 
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RESTORING   THE    BALANCE 

"MORE  rent!"  said  the  Farmer.  "Why,  you 
know  I  have  had  a  bad  year;  I  have  sold  $600 
worth  more  than  I  bought." 

"  Why,"  said  the  Land  lord,  "that  looks  to  me 
like  making  a  profit." 

"Profit!"  cried  the  Tenant;  "no,  the  more 
you  export  and  the  less  you  get  back,  the  more 
favorable  is  the  balance  of  trade." 

"Ah,  yes,"  answered  the  Land  lord,  "then 
your  rent  will  be  $700  more  this  year,  and  I'll 
take  your  $600  worth  of  produce  in  part  pay- 
ment. That  will  make  a  satisfactory  balance  for 
both  of  us." 
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ON  GOVERNMENT 

SLATED    "  FROM     THE     GR 

PLATO,  having  laid  a  brick  in  the  path,  stood 
aside  to  see  what  might  befall;  the  first  man 
who  stumbled  over  it  said  nothing,  but  went 
his  way.  *  There,"  said  the  Philosopher,  "  is 
a  Conservative  Citizen,  the  backbone  of  our  In- 
stitutions ! " 

The  next  one  fell  on  his  face,  and  railed  upon 
the  Tetrarch,  but  he  also  left  the  brick,  and  went 
on  his  way.  '  That  is  a  Good  Government  man," 
said  Plato.  "He  will  one  day  found  a  Goo-Goo 
Club!" 

The  third  also  broke  his  shins,  and,  having 
called  upon  Plato,  removed  the  brick  from  the 
path. 

"That  man,"  said  Plato,  "is  a  Reformer;  he 
believes  in  doing  '  ye  nexte  Thinge.' '  Then 
Plato  replaced  the  brick  in  the  path. 

But  a  certain  man  came  along  and  when  he 
had  stubbed  his  toe,  he  took  up  the  brick  and 
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hurled  it  at  the  Philosopher.  "  That,"  said  Plato, 
as  he  dodged  the  brick,  "is  an  Anarchist ;  he  is 
dangerous  to  the  Government." 

But  he  was  not;  he  was  only  a  Terrorist. 


116 


THE    GAME 
OF,   LIFE 


AN    HUMBLE    MISSION 

GOD  sent  His  Prophet  to  show  His  light  to  a 
Man.  The  Man  was  set  in  his  ways,  and  his  eyes 
were  bent  upon  the  earth,  for  he  was  raking  in 
the  mire.  The  Prophet  showed  him  that  the 
mire  was  foul,  and  he  pointed  to  a  star.  The 
Man  said,  "What  care  I  for  stars?"  The 
Prophet  said,  "  It  is  bright  and  shining."  Said  he, 
"  I  find  bright  and  shining  things  in  mire." 

"  But,"  said  the  Prophet,  "  it  is  great,  so  that 

no  man  can  measure  it,  and  high,  so  that " 

He  answered,  "  Should  I  mind  high  things?  " 
and  turned  again  to  the  mire. 

So  the  Prophet  returned  to  God  to  say  that  he 
was  wasting  time  on  such  a  man.  God  said: 
"  From  eternity  have  I  labored  to  bring  that  man 
where  he  now  is.  Will  you  not  help  me  to  lift 
him  higher?" 

So  the  Prophet  returned  and  helped  to  rake 
the  mire.  The  stars  shone  over  them,  and,  as 
they  raked,  the  water  made  pools  in  the  hollows, 
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and  the  man  looked  upon  the  pools.  Said  he, 
"  Behold,  your  stars  are  also  in  the  mire."  The 
Prophet  said,  "  Wherever  the  light  shines,  there 
is  the  star."  He  answered  joyfully,  "  I  have 
seen  the  star,"  and  the  Prophet  answered,  "  You 
see  its  image  only,  not  its  glory." 

Then  the  man  looked  up,  and  the  star  rays  lit 
his  narrow  face,  so  that  it  was  transfigured,  and 
the  mire  rake  fell  from  his  hands.  God  said, 
"  Have  you  '  wasted  time '  in  lifting  up  a  soul?  " 
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AT   SUNSET 

THE  Farmer  bent  over  his  plow.  "  The  days 
are  too  short  for  me,"  he  said,  "to  get  enough 
of  what  I  produce — and  live." 

The  Financier  bent  over  his  ledger.  "  The 
days  are  too  short  for  me,"  he  said,  "to  get 
enough  of  what  others  produce — and  die." 

The  Teacher  bent  over  his  thought.  "The 
days  are  too  short  for  me,"  he  said,  "to  get 
enough  of  what  I  learn — and  love." 

For  these  are  the  fates  that  we  seek — Life  or 
Death  or  Love. 
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AN  ILL-CONSIDERED  SACRIFICE 

A  PIONEER  went  out  through  the  untraveled  wil- 
derness :  he  followed  the  guidance  of  a  star,  but, 
as  he  went,  he  blazed  the  way. 

In  time  he  came  upon  the  enemy  and  fell 
pierced  with  innumerable  darts.  One  of  those 
who  shot  at  him,  amazed  by  the  daring  of  the 
man,  said  to  him,  "  You  die  an  unremembered 
wanderer,  but  if  you  had  cut  broad  roads,  so  that 
the  multitude  could  have  followed  them,  you 
might  have  been  a  great  leader,  and  have  saved 
your  own  life  besides." 

"We  cannot  see  them,"  said  the  Pioneer; 
(death  rattled  in  his  throat),  "but  by  my  path 
a  thousand  leaders  come." 
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A   SOCRATIC    DIALOGUE 

'  WHEN  we  were  discussing  overproduction,  O 
Bicyclades,  you  called  Lycurgus  a  farmer." 

"Yes,  Socrates,  and  deservedly;  for  he  would 
not  agree  that  men  are  in  want  because  they 
produce  too  much  of  everything  they  need." 

"  Did  you  mean,  then,  Bicyclades,  that  he  was 
a  cultivator  of  land,  or  do  you  consider  that  to  be 
a  farmer  is  equivalent  to  being  stupid?" 

"Assuredly  the  latter,  Socrates;  for  I  think 
farmers  are  poor  because  they  are  stupid — that 
is,  excepting  those  that  farm  farmers  instead  of 
farming  farms." 

"  Then  either  there  is  something  stupid  in  cul- 
tivation of  land,  or  else  a  stupid  class  of  men 
takes  to  it.  Is  that  not  true?  " 

"Yes,  Socrates." 

"  But  to  farm  requires  much  knowledge  and 
skill;  moreover,  the  stupid  are  inclined  to  keep 
their  places  as  Professors  rather  than  to  go  to 
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the  country;  therefore,  it  cannot  be  that  a  stupid 
class  of  men  takes  to  farming." 

"  True,  Socrates,  I  had  not  thought  of  that." 

"  Is  it  not  also  true,  Bicyclades,  that  contact 
of  men  one  with  another,  more  than  anything 
else,  makes  men  bright  and  sharp? " 

"  I  believe  that  to  be  the  fact." 

"  What  class  of  men,  then,  is  the  most  isolated, 
O  Bicyclades?" 

"  Surely  the  farmers,  Socrates,  unless  we  ex- 
cept keepers  of  lighthouses,  and  the  wise." 

"  But,  why  are  the  farmers  isolated — is,  then, 
all  the  vacant  land  adjoining  the  cities  used  for 
farming  or  otherwise? " 

"  Indeed,  no,  Socrates;  around  Athens,  Ohio, 
are  many  miles  of  unoccupied  land." 

"Are  those  such  'Vacant  Lots'  as  Potato 
Patchrockles  allowed  the  disemployed  persons 
to  cultivate?" 

"I  do  not  understand  you,  Socrates;  for  if 
the  people  cultivated  lots,  they  would  not  be  dis- 
employed." 

"  I  meant  disemployed  from  their  natural  avo- 
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cations  of  building  or  manufacturing  or  trading 
on  those  lots." 

"  They  are  the  same  kinds  of  lots,  Socrates." 

"  Who  holds  those  lots  of  land?  " 

"  No  one,  Socrates ;  they  stay  there  without  be- 
ing held." 

"  You  say  truth,  Bicyclades;  but  I  mean  who 
owns  them." 

"I,  indeed,  for  I  bought  them  of  Lycurgus, 
as  you  know,  Socrates." 

"  It  was  he  who  made  the  land  laws  and  went 
away,  instead  of  adopting  a  Constitution,  lest 
wiser  men  should  change  them."  [Editor's  Note. 
—Socrates  appears  to  be  mistaken  here.]  "  But 
you,  Bicyclades,  do  you  let  the  farmers  have 
those  lots  to  farm?  " 

"No,  for  the  farmers  are  poor;  they  cannot 
pay  all  that  the  land  may  be  worth  in  five  years, 
Socrates." 

"  Are  they  not  poor  because  they  have  to  work 
upon  poor  or  distant  lands?" 

"  It  certainly  seems  that  that  would  make 
them  poor." 
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"  But  these  poor  men  would  get  rich  by  tilling 
that  valuable  land  if  you  would  let  them? " 

"  It  seems  so,  Socrates." 

"Do  you  get  produce  from  it,  Bicyclades?" 

"  No,  it  produces  nothing  now;  you  know  that 
I  am  land-poor,  O  Socrates." 

"  Then  is  it  not  you  who  would  rightly  be 
called  '  a  farmer,'  Bicyclades,  if  you  make  other 
men  poor  in  order  to  keep  yourself  poor  also? " 

"  It  is  time  that  you  drank  your  hemlock,  Soc- 
rates." 
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THE    LAST    LESSON 

WE  had  been  ministering  to  old  Anselm  that 
night;  but  he  gently  pushed  our  hands  aside, 
and  signed  that  we  should  raise  him  on  the 
couch,  and  said: 

"When  the  little  Jesus  was  born  the  Blessed 
Virgin,  because  she  was  very  young  and  because 
she  had  not  talked  with  other  women,  knew 
nothing  of  the  care  of  babes.  Therefore,  when 
the  Child  stretched  forth  His  hands,  she  and  the 
holy  Joseph  thought  that  He  wished  to  go;  so 
Joseph  put  Him  upon  an  ox,  and  when  the  ox 
started,  the  child  cried  out  and  seemed  like  to 
fall. 

"  Then  Mother  Mary  clapped  her  hands  and 
cried:  'Fly,  Bambino,  fly!'  and  the  little  Jesus 
stretched  out  His  hands  again  and  rose  into  the 
air,  and  flew  back  into  her  holy  arms." 

When  we  heard  this,  we  kept  silent  for  a 
while,  as  we  watched  his  face  grow  gray.  Then 
I,  Pietro,  questioned  him,  "  Father,  why  do  you 
tell  this  to  us?  " 
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Anselm  turned  his  loving  eyes  to  me.  "Be- 
cause," he  said,  "  it  seems  to  me,  my  son,  that 
this  is  a  parable  of  what  happens  to  men,  and 
especially  to  the  religious.  The  blessed  Bam- 
bino is  like  the  Soul  of  God  that  dwells  in  men, 
and  the  holy  Joseph  is  the  intellect  which  thinks 
that  the  soul  can  progress  only  through  natural 
or  material  things.  The  oxen  stand  for  those 
material  things  (you  are  very  kind  to  minister 
to  me,  but  I  do  not  need  the  drugs) .  The  Mother 
of  God,  the  Blessed  Virgin,  is  love  who  cries  to 
us  that  we  must  use  our  higher  powers,  that  the 
Soul  must  trust  itself  to  its  wings." 

And  with  that,  Anselm's  face  grew  white  and 
his  head  sank  down.  His  soul  had  flown  back  to 
the  Mother's  arms. 
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CATCHING    LITTLE    THIEVES 

WHEN  continued  robberies  had  become  a  serious 
social  problem,  a  committee  of  Leading  Thieves 
met  to  decide  what  should  be  done. 

Miss  Caraty  proposed  a  relief  fund  for  all 
that  were  robbed. 

The  City  Vigilance  Society  submitted  that 
indeterminate  sentences  for  small  robbers  was 
the  real  remedy. 

Dr.  Statics  proposed  to  study  the  tracks  of 
the  little  robbers  in  order  to  find  the  law  govern- 
ing the  hob-nails  in  their  boots. 

Professor  Ostrian  said  he  had  already  solved 
that  problem,  by  pointing  out  that  if  the  square 
of  half  the  cosine  of  the  curve  HOB  equals 
the  demand  for  nails,  then  Y  will  equal  the  num- 
ber of  nails. 

The  Outsider  said  he  didn't  see  how  all  that 
would  help  to  catch  even  the  little  robbers;  be- 
sides, said  he,  "  The  land  owners  took " 
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Mr.  Prominent  interrupted  him  by  saying  that 
"the  causes  of  these  small  thefts  are  very  com- 
plicated, and  we  must  first  deeply  study  them 
— else  we  might  really  catch  some  thieves  that  we 
were  not  seeking  for." 
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AN   UNTAUGHT    CHILD 

"  NOBODY  allows  their  children  to  play  with 
Katy  Smith,  mamma ;  she  says  none  of  the  chil- 
dren round  here  will  go  to  her  house,  though  she 
has  asked  them  ever  so  often;  she  cried,  when 
she  told  me,  so  I'm  going  to  play  with  her, 


mamma." 


"  The  Smiths  are  vulgar  people,  dear " 

"  Why,  mamma,  they  have  a  carriage,  just  like 
us,  and  a  pony,  too.  Are  they  naughty,  mam- 
ma?" 

"  No,  dearie,  they  know  no  better;  but  Katy's 
the  little  girl  that  uses  such  bad  grammar  and 
eats  with  her  knife." 

"  But  I  know  better,  and  I  could  teach  her, 
if  she  comes  here." 

"  Sweetheart,  if  you  play  with  her,  none  of  the 
other  children  will  play  with  you — that's  the 
trouble  about  having  bad  manners.  You  must 
not  play  with  her." 
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"But  if  nobody  taught  her,  it  isn't  her  fault; 
it  isn't  her  fault,  mamma,  she  cries,  and  it  isn't 
her  fault,"  the  tears  filled  my  little  girl's  eyes. 

I  am  old  and  wise ;  I  did  not  cry. 
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THE  EXTRAVAGANCE  OF  THE  POOR 

A  BANDIT  used  to  rob  the  peasantry,  so  that 
when  they  began  to  starve,  they  appealed  to  him 
for  charity. 

Said  the  Bandit:  "I  will  give  you  nothing; 
you  are  poor  because  you  are  thriftless.  If  you 
were  industrious  and  honest,"  said  he  (as  he 
lifted  a  sheep),  "the  country  would  be  richer 
(and  I  could  make  more).  You  waste  your 
goods  (so  that  there  is  nothing  to  steal).  My 
associated  Charities  inform  me  that  you  waste 
even  the  bones  of  your  meat;  and  then  we  all 
suffer  hard  times." 

"  But,  Sir/'  replied  the  Peasants,  "  you  your- 
self throw  away  even  the  legs,  and  eat  nothing 
but  the  tenderloins." 

"  I  can  aif  ord  it,"  said  the  Bandit,  "  because 
I  do  not  have  to  work  for  my  living ;  you  Lower 
Classes  would  better  pray  to  heaven  for  prosper- 
ity, instead  of  troubling  me  with  you  preposter- 
ous discontent." 
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MODERN    COMPETITION 

I  HAVE  a  letter  from  my  friend  Singh  Duh- 
lee  saying  that  my  accounts  of  the  Black  Hole 
of  Calcutta,  labeled  "  Competition,"  are  ccn- 
sorized  reports  (he  called  them  "  lies,"  but  this 
word  looks  like  a  reflection  upon  the  War  De- 
partment, so  I  strike  it  out) .  He  says  that  the 
Indian  War  of  Independence,  which  we  dub  the 
"  Mutiny,"  was  really  an  uprising  against  Eng- 
lish landlordism.  He  says  that  when  the  Rajah 
put  the  English  into  the  great  round  room  that 
we  think  of  as  a  prison,  the  first  comers  at  once 
re-established  private  land  ownership,  and 
marked  off  all  the  space  that  they  thought  they 
could  "  hold,"  so  that  when  the  Rajah  sent  others 
into  their  little  world,  there  was  no  place  for 
them. 

All  the  breathing-holes  had  been  pre-empted, 
and  the  rents  demanded  for  space  near  them 
were  so  enormous  that  the  pioneers  actually  piled 
their  countrymen  on  top  of  one  another,  in  what 

132 


THE    GAME 
OF    LIFE 

was  called  "  the  tenement  quarter."  Of  course, 
great  misery  ensued,  and  "  the  poor,"  whose  all 
had  been  taken  for  space  in  which  to  stand,  be- 
came a  discontented  and  criminal  class.  The 
upper  classes,  therefore,  paid  a  few  of  the  poor 
to  suppress  rioting  among  the  rest.  These  were 
called  "  the  regular  army."  They  contributed 
generously,  also,  to  other  poor  people  to  allay 
discontent  by  promises  of  future  comfort.  These 
were  called  the  "  Salvation  Army." 

Still  other  prisoners  arrived,  and  the  pressure 
upon  this  class  became  so  great  that  the  death 
rate  almost  equaled  that  of  our  American  slums. 

These  degenerate  types  acquired  unnatural 
and  disgusting  habits  of  drinking,  which  the 
better  classes  regarded  as  the  chief  cause  of  their 
turbulence  and  crime. 

Nor  were  the  aristocracy  themselves  exempt 
from  the  sufferings  and  vices  incident  to  their 
organization  of  Society.  Notwithstanding  all 
their  luxury,  they,  too,  caught  the  diseases  due 
to  unnatural  food  and  to  overcrowding,  and  they 
lived  in  fear  of  attacks  upon  property  and 
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vested  rights  by  the  abject  and  submerged  nine- 
tenths. 

The  upper  class  organized  a  fresh-air  fund, 
and  occasionally  dragged  some  of  the  children  of 
the  poor  from  their  degraded  surroundings  and 
took  them  for  two  minutes  to  the  open  spaces. 
This  unfortunate  interference  with  natural  law, 
however,  by  saving  the  lives  of  some,  really  in- 
creased the  over-population,  and  it  was  finally 
abandoned,  because  it  made  the  children  dissatis- 
fied with  their  lot  in  life. 

All  the  food  that  the  Rajah  threw  into  the 
prison  belonged,  of  course,  under  the  law,  to  the 
owners  of  the  spaces  where  it  fell,  and  these 
owners  either  refused  it  entrance,  except  at  pro- 
hibitive prices,  or  else  charged  high  prices  for 
permission  to  gather  it;  all  in  the  community, 
therefore,  were  driven  either  to  eat  one  another, 
or  to  live  upon  food  that  was  needed  to  prevent 
the  rest  from  eating  one  another. 

A  curious  feature  of  the  case  was  that  the 
eaters  and  the  eaten,  the  payers  of  the  rent  and 
the  collectors  of  it,  all  considered  themselves 
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guiltless,  and  charged  the  cannibalism  to  "So- 
ciety," and  to  "  The  System"  which  they  them- 
selves supported  and  lived  upon. 

Naturally  crowding  and  the  heat  in  the  prin- 
cipal centers  of  population  became  intense,  so 
that  the  main  sources  of  employment  were  spec- 
ulating in  standing-room,  or  fanning  the  pru- 
dent and  well-to-do  people,  who  by  foresight  and 
economy  had  established  positions  of  advantage. 

Some  of  the  industrious  poor  proved  them- 
selves ingenious  in  devising  means  of  serving 
their  fellows,  and  acquired  such  wealth  as  enabled 
them  in  their  turn  to  become  space  owners,  for 
they  bought  the  rights  of  those  whose  hereditary 
failings  of  imprudence  had  reduced  them  to 
want. 

It  is  to  be  regretted,  however,  that  most  of 
the  proletariats  either  sank  into  hopeless  pauper- 
ism or  else  pandered  to  the  baser  appetites  of 
their  superiors.  This  led  to  the  formation  of  a 
"  Society  for  the  Suppression  of  Vices  "  of  the 
poor.  Many  of  them  also,  being  unable  to  pay 
rent  even  for  a  place  to  work,  became  a  burden 

135 


THE    GAME 
OF    LIFE 

upon  their  fellows,  and  necessitated  an  "Asso- 
ciation for  Improving  the  Condition  of  Poor 
Tenants." 

The  better  classes,  however,  did  all  that  they 
could  to  alleviate  suffering  by  organizing  an 
"  Anti-Sweating  Association,"  and  by  making  a 
"  white  list  "  of  those  who  sucked  the  blood  of  the 
tenants  quietly  and  gently,  and  who  would  not 
eat  the  bodies  of  their  employees  until  after  they 
had  died. 

My  friend  Singh,  who  is  a  very  reverent  man, 
complains  bitterly  that  I  charge  all  this  misery 
to  the  Rajah.  He  says  that  there  were  only 
eighty  millions  (he  probably  meant  to  write 
eighty  persons)  and  that  the  Rajah  had  pro- 
vided ample  room  for  a  hundred  times  as  many. 
I  will  write  to  Singh  and  tell  him  that  he  is 
mistaken;  that  some  people,  like  me,  are  better 
than  the  rest,  but  that  "  The  poor,  in  a  lump, 
are  bad." 
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THE    STRENUOUS    VOICE 

WHEN  the  scribe  was  younger  (much  younger) 
than  he  is  now,  he  had  a  beautiful  friend,  an 
American.  This  lady,  according  to  a  habit  then 
common,  spoke  in  an  extra  audible  voice.  As 
she  left  the  house,  the  scribe,  sitting  in  the  fourth 
story,  heard  the  soft  lady  say  "  Good-by  "  at  the 
door.  He  calculated  that  she  was  about  fifty 
feet  away  from  him.  Now  she  intended  to  be 
heard  at  not  over  four  feet  distance,  but  her 
voice  penetrated  fifty  feet — forty-six  feet  more 
than  was  necessary.  As  the  intensity  of  sound  is 
inversely  as  the  square  of  distance — that  is,  as 
a  whistle  is  only  one-quarter  as  loud  four  feet 
away  as  it  is  at  two,  it  is  clear  that  she  spoke 
2116  times  too  loud.  Now,  when  the  scribe  had 
gotten  further  from  the  social  heaven  than  when 
he  was  a  boy,  this  set  him  thinking,  why  did  the 
gentle  one  speak  2116  times  louder  than  she 
need?  Why  even  1116  times  too  loud?  And  it 
was  revealed  to  him  that  she  did  this  because  her 
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ancestors  for  generations,  and  she  herself,  had 
striven  to  get  ahead  of  everybody,  till  the  habit 
of  strife  had  become  so  ingrained  that  even  her 
good-by  was  a  struggle.  Her  children,  thought 
the  scribe,  will  get  2116  times  more  land  than 
they  need — in  their  effort  to  lessen  competition. 
Whereon  let  the  reader  reflect. 
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EMANCIPATION 

THIS  is  a  chestnut — but  it  has  the  burr  on  it. 

Perhaps  you  are  not  used  to  eating  them  that 
way. 

When  the  trolley  cars  first  appeared  down 
south,  the  Nigger  said:  "Dey's  great  people, 
dese  Yanks ;  first  dey  comes  down  here  and  frees 
de  Nigger:  den  dey  comes  down  here  and  frees 
de  Mud." 

A  lean  old  Mule  was  grazing  by  the  roadside, 
and  he  opened  his  mouth  and  said:  "  They  didn't 
free  the  mule;  they  only  put  him  out  of  a  job." 

The  Nigger  scratched  his  head. 

"  Boss,  dat's  de  same  way  wif  me,"  he  said. 
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THE  PREACHER  THAT  LACKED  BALANCE 

A  "  MUNIFICENT  Benefactor  "  donated  a  Church 
to  the  Boomtown  that  he  owned. 

Then  the  Benefactor  sold  out  his  building  lots 
to  all  such  as  were  religiously  and  devoutly  dis- 
posed, and  started  a  bank  (it  was  a  faro  bank), 
which  is  safer  and  less  pernicious  than  land  spec- 
ulation. And  the  Christian  Church  was  mort- 
gaged to  a  Jew  for  all  it  was  worth. 

The  Trustees  called  a  popular  preacher  to  lift 
the  debt  and  to  minister  to  their  spiritual  land 
boom.  But  this  preacher  preferred  the  service 
of  the  Lord  to  the  service  of  the  Land  lord;  there- 
fore he  preached  against  gambling  of  every  kind. 

He  said  also  that  in  the  beginning  God  created 
the  Heavens  and  the  Earth,  and  in  the  end  the 
Land  lord  grabbed  them. 

The  Trustees  said  that  the  young  man  lacked 
balance — bank  balance  they  meant ;  and  they  told 
him  to  preach  redeeming  grace  and  leave  vexed 
questions  alone.  But  the  preacher  said:  "  If  you 
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object  to  my  preaching,  I  will  stand  from  under 
and  let  the  mortgage  drop  on  you."  And  the 
Trustees  held  their  peace,  for  the  fear  of  the 
Land  lord  is  the  beginning  of  wisdom. 
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THE    STATE    OF    THE    HEATHEN 

WE  met  to  consider  what  was  the  trouble  with 
the  heathen.  Everybody  talked  at  once,  so  that 
nobody  except  myself  could  hear  what  anybody 
said. 

"  He  wastes  the  skins  of  his  bananas/'  said  the 
College  Settler. 

"  He  drinks  too  much  rum,  when  we  send  it  to 
him,"  said  the  Good  Templar. 

"  He  does  not  acquire  any  land,"  said  the  Po- 
litical Reformer. 

"Nor,  indeed,  any  of  his  neighbor's  goods," 
said  the  Business  Man. 

"  He  spends  too  much  upon  his  funeral  rites," 
said  the  Superintendent  of  the  Poor. 

"  He  thinks  too  much  about  his  other  rights," 
said  the  Senator. 

"  Send  him  to  the  country,"  said  the  City  Mis- 
sionary. 

"  Send  him  to  the  devil,"  said  the  Practical 
Politician. 
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"  We  must  share  with  him  the  blessings  of  our 
civilization,"  said  the  Stock  Broker. 

"  Send  the  soldiers  after  him,"  said  the  Ex- 
pansionist. 

"And  some  Bibles,  too,"  said  the  Parson. 
"  Bibles  (when  they  are  in  the  soldiers'  pockets) 
often  stop  bullets." 

I  stood  up  and  said  nothing.  At  this  they 
were  greatly  astonished;  and  when  all  had  ceased 
talking  I  read: 

'Ye  compass  sea  and  land  to  make  one 
Proselyte,  and  when  he  is  made,  ye  make  him 
twofold  more  a  child  of  hell  than  yourselves." 

The  meeting  broke  up  in  confusion. 
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AN    INEFFECTUAL   LIFE 

I  AM  a  preacher ;  therefore  I  took  up  my  parable 
to  reprove  therewith  a  Fanatic,  and  I  said : 

"  A  certain  man  wished  to  raise  the  level  of  the 
sea,  and  when  he  had  found  that  '  giving  him- 
self (by  jumping  therein)  did  not  help;  and 
that  charitably  ladling  water  into  it  did  no  good, 
he  cut  drains  from  whatever  water  was  near  the 
coast,  so  that  the  water  might  flow  into  the  sea. 

"  But  when  he  had  worked  his  whole  life  out, 
he  measured  the  level  of  the  sea,  and  behold,  it 
was  no  higher  than  before ! " 

That  Fanatic  replied  to  me:  "Aye,  but  in 
doing  that  he  drained  the  swampy  land  that  was 
along  the  shore." 

I  said,  "  Then  he  must  have  drained  also  the 
lakes."  And  the  Fanatic  answered  me  again: 
"  No;  nature  has  fixed  the  drainage  of  the  lakes, 
and  besides,"  he  said,  "  your  man  could  not 
measure  it,  nevertheless  he  did  his  part  to  raise 
the  level  of  the  sea." 
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A   FINAL   AGREEMENT 

FOUR  pioneers  stood  at  the  North  Pole.  "  Now, 
I  will  go  south,"  said  the  Socialist,  starting  off. 

"You  are  wrong,"  said  the  Single  Taxer,  go- 
ing the  opposite  way;  "  this  is  the  south." 

"  Extraordinary  delusion  1"  said  the  Anarchist, 
turning  his  back  upon  both.  "This  way  is 
south." 

The  Communist  went  off  in  the  opposite  direc- 
tion. "  I  alone,"  said  he,  "  go  truly  south." 

They  all  reached  the  South  Pole. 
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THE    LOSS   OF    CONSCIOUSNESS 

THE  Iceberg  groaned.  "  I  strike  against  the 
crags  and  I  break — the  ocean  currents  twist  me 
this  way  and  that — daily  I  grow  smaller.  I  feel 
that  I  am  wasting  away.  Even  my  own  streams 
that  seam  my  sides  hasten  the  dissolution." 

And  the  Iceberg  did  melt  in  the  warm  sun  of 
Love;  then  there  was  no  more  jar  or  clash;  its 
elements  quietly  ran  where  the  currents  drew;  it 
flowed  with  the  sea  without  resisting;  it  lapped 
upon  the  shore  or  ascended  to  the  clouds. 

It  was  content ;  being  One  with  the  Immeasur- 
able Sea. 
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THE    THING   AS    WE    MAKE    IT 

I,  PUBL-EL-SHIKAR,  by  the  favor  of  God  sent  to 
do  justice,  relate  the  thing  as  it  was. 

Before  me  came  Ramd  Dhass,  a  miner,  crying 
that  he  was  abused,  as  were  also  those  other  poor 
men,  laborers  of  his  village,  servants  of  the  Com- 
pany. 

"  The  Presence  is  the  protector  of  the  poor," 
he  said,  "but  the  foreman  is  of  the  Sons  of 
Satan,  for  he  weighs  out  for  us  3800  pounds  to 
every  ton  that  we  are  paid  for,  and  we  cannot 
complain,  lest  we  be  discharged,  and  our  little 
children  starve." 

Then  the  foreman  bowed  down  and  said: 
;<  The  Sahib  is  my  father  and  my  grandmother, 
but  the  manager  is  an  eater  of  dirt,  whom  God 
curse ;  for  he  causes  the  output  of  the  mine  to  be 
compared  with  the  wages  paid  in  it;  and  if  the 
output  passes  not  that  of  the  Pit  Burgh  mines, 
he  will  take  my  wages  from  me,  companion  of 
thieves  that  he  is,  saying  that  he  cannot  sell  the 
coal,  seeing  that  it  costs  too  much." 
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Now  the  Superintendent  was  brought  to  me, 
and  he  wept  and  said:  "  I  also  am  a  poor  man, 
though  I  live  in  the  Company's  bungalow,  for  I 
have  many  children,  as  arrows  in  a  quiver,  O  my 
Lord,  but  expensive  to  keep  in  sandals  and  in 
food;  and  I  must  keep  ponies  and  give  feasts  to 
the  rich  lest  I  should  lose  my  caste;  for  the 
Directors  require  much  profit  from  the  mine,  and 
if  I  fail  to  give  it,  then  another,  moved  by  greed, 
stands  waiting  for  my  place." 

Next  came  the  Directors,  who  explained  to  me 
that  they  lived  in  penury,  and  that  it  was  not  true 
that  the  profits  of  the  mines  were  great.  But 
seeing  that  the  eye  of  their  Benefactor  is  as  the 
headlight  of  a  devil  carriage  for  penetration  and 
for  seeing  into  their  report,  they  would  tell  the 
truth;  it  was  necessary  to  make  a  hundred  per 
cent,  profit,  for  the  risks  were  large,  and  their 
leases  of  the  mines  would  expire  next  year,  and 
they  could  not  tell  what  royalty  the  land  owner, 
glutted  already  with  gold,  but  still  unsatisfied, 
might  then  require  of  them. 

So  I,  moved  by  compassion  for  those  at  the 
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bottom  of  this  pile  of  men,  was  wroth  against 
the  land  owner ;  but  he,  when  he  came,  said  that 
he  had  paid  for  the  land  a  lakh  of  rupees,  and 
now  received  for  it  less  than  he  could  get  for  his 
money  from  the  money  changers  of  the  bazaar. 

Since  I  saw  that  only  the  land  owner  did  no 
work,  I  called  them  all  before  me,  and  asked 
them  if  the  things  whereof  all  complained  were 
according  to  the  custom  and  the  law,  and  they 
answered,  "  Yes,  they  are." 

I  asked  also  who  made  the  laws.  And  they 
answered :  "  We  did,  my  Lord — that  is,  we  chose 
out  the  wise  men  from  among  us  to  make  laws ; 
and  of  our  stupid  men  we  made  police  and 
soldiers  to  enforce  them." 

Then  I  thought  how  the  complaint  of  each  one 
seemed  to  have  justice  on  his  side,  and  how  all 
were  oppressed  with  toil,  save  only  the  land 
owner,  who  ate  bread  in  idleness,  to  which  all 
seemed  to  consent. 

Then  I  gave  command  to  drive  them  all  forth 
with  blows,  saying:  "Ye  slaves,  ye  heads  of 
dead  fish,  ye  jackals  eating  one  another  and  com- 
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ing  to  me  complaining  of  the  pain.  Go  to,  all  of 
you,  and  unmake  your  foolish  laws,  or  at  the 
least  defy  them  all." 

And  I,  Publ-el-Shikar,  by  the  favor  of  God 
sent  to  do  justice,  do  bless  the  Most  High,  who 
has  given  his  servant  sense  enough  to  refrain 
from  making  laws  to  hurt  himself. 
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JBSOP'S   FACTS 

A  Fox  and  a  Cat  quarreled  over  an  oyster,  so 
they  referred  the  matter  to  the  Monkey. 

"  I  will  give  you  the  profits,"  said  the  Monkey, 
handing  one  shell  to  the  cat,  "  and  you  the  inter- 
est," handing  the  other  to  the  fox.  "  I  will  swal- 
low the  oyster  as  rent,  as  I  own  the  rock  that 
you  found  it  on." 
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"SEEN    FROM    ABOVE" 

THE  Chessmen  were  shaped  like  men  and  women, 
and,  as  the  fingers  of  Opportunity  moved  them, 
I  watched  the  progress  of  the  game.  Some  of 
the  pieces  were  black,  some  were  white;  some 
large,  some  small;  but  I  could  see  that  every  one 
was  needed  for  the  game. 

Some  stood  so  as  to  protect  others,  and  some 
I  saw  that  cared  only  for  themselves ;  while  some 
joined  with  their  fellows,  and  castled,  so  as  to 
protect  one  another.  I  could  see  that  these  were 
safest. 

A  Pawn  slipped  into  a  square  at  the  edge,  and 
I  heard  him  say  how  secure  he  was,  when  another 
moved  so  that  he  was  shut  up  in  his  square — then 
he  complained  that  he  was  useless  in  the  game. 
But  I  could  see  that  his  position  there  kept  one 
square  safe  for  his  friends. 

The  Bishop  said  that  the  order  of  the  game 
was  bad,  because  the  Knights  skipped  squares. 
"  That,"  said  they,  "  is  the  work  of  the  devil." 
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But  I  could  see  that  otherwise  the  game  could 
not  go  on.  Many,  seeing  that  both  Knights 
and  Bishops  went  backward,  wailed  that  progress 
had  come  to  an  end. 

Some  went  gladly  to  fight  or  to  sacrifice,  as 
the  way  was  clear;  but  some,  dazed  by  the  con- 
fusion and  lamenting  the  chaos  that  they  saw, 
were  so  disturbed  that  their  bodies  warped  or 
split. 

Sometimes  a  piece  was  lifted  from  the  board, 
and  those  about  it  mourned;  and  the  pieces 
whispered  to  one  another  of  the  horror  of  that 
time  when  each  must  go.  But  I  could  see  that 
the  piece  lay  quiet  in  the  box  till  all  his  fellows 
had  come  to  him,  and  then  returned  to  another 

game. 

***** 

So  they  fought,  and  played,  and  loved,  and 
wondered,  and  made  good  moves  and  bad;  but  I 
could  see  that  every  move  worked  out  the  prob- 
lem of  the  game. 
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AN    UNCOMFORTABLE    SAYING 

IT  was  in  the  congregation  of  the  Monopo- 
lists, where  they  worship  God,  Government,  and 
Grundy  (and  the  greatest  of  these  is  Grundy). 

"  Faith,"  said  their  Clergyman,  "  is  the  sub- 
stance of  things  hoped  for  (in  another  world), 
the  evidence  of  things  not  seen." 

"  Faith,"  said  the  Pagan,  "  is  the  substance 
of  things  hoped  for,  the  evidence  of  things  not 
so." 

"  Faith,"  said  the  Pessimist,  "  is  substituting 
the  desire  of  a  thing  for  the  probablity  of  its  oc- 
currence." 

"  Faith,"  the  Idealist  said,  "  is  belief  in  the 
possibility  of  righteousness  here  and  now." 

The  Monopolists  said  one  to  another:  "  Ideals 
are  dangerous  ";  and,  beginning  with  the  wisest, 
they  went  out  one  by  one. 
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THE    DEGENERATES 

"THESE  pigs,"  said  the  Hog,  "are  sickly,  un- 
clean, and  brutal." 

"  They  are  our  children,  Victor,"  said  the  Sow, 
"of  course,  they  don't  get  enough  to  eat, 
and " 

"  That  little  one  has  an  unsymmetrical  ear — 
if " 

"  You  know  we  chewed  part  of  it  off." 

"  That  was  because  it  didn't  conform,"  con- 
tinued the  Hog,  "and  one  must  eat;  the  runt 
also  has  a  birth  mark,  which  shows  it  is  a  low 
type." 

"  The  mark,"  returned  the  Sow,  "  just  corre- 
sponds to  the  place  you  ripped  me  with  your  tusk 
before  he  was  born." 

"  He  has  tattoo  marks  besides,"  said  the 
Hog. 

"  Only  where  his  brother  bit  him,"  returned  the 
Sow. 
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"  I  am  going  to  eliminate  those  decadent  pigs, 
according  to  Dr.  Makepeace's  plan,  by  eating 
them,"  said  the  Hog,  "  for  the  good  of  society  - 
that  is,  of  Me." 
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AN    INTEMPERATE    REFORMER 

OF  course,  the  first  passengers  that  arrived  pre- 
empted all  the  best  parts  of  the  ship,  and  held 
them  for  a  rise,  so  that  later  comers  had  to  live 
on  the  deck  and  in  the  steerage. 

The  people  there  were  overcrowded,  and  they 
became  dissipated  and  reckless. 

One  day  a  cry  of  "  Man  overboard!  "  brought 
the  Benevolent  out  of  their  cabins.  The  Re- 
formers hurriedly  began  to  collect  data  as  to 
what  percentage  of  men  fall  overboard;  what 
proportion  of  the  loss  was  due  to  the  positive 
factor,  and  to  calculate  how  many  the  sea  would 
hold. 

The  secretary  of  the  Charity  Bureau,  who  be- 
lieved in  "  doing  the  next  thing/'  threw  over  a 
crowbar.  The  Chaplain  said  that  such  cases 
needed  Conciliation  between  the  cabins  and  the 
deck. 

Meanwhile  the  man  was  a  mile  behind;  he 
hadn't  listened  to  the  Chaplain's  remarks,  or  even 
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caught  hold  of  the  crowbar — (the  lower  classes 
are  so  unwilling  to  be  helped) . 

Some  of  those  on  the  deck  became  angry,  so 
the  Captain  threw  over  a  life-preserver,  and  the 
Purser  said  he  would  establish  a  free  library  for 
them  all.  The  Bishop  said  that  the  submerged 
were  hard  to  reach,  but  that  we  might  do  some- 
thing for  the  young;  so  he  showed  the  children 
his  watch,  and  took  up  his  residence  in  the  steer- 
age for  an  hour. 

The  Doctor  said :  "  The  accident  was  due  to 
overcrowding." 

Just  then  Dick  Deadeye  came  forward  and 
smashed  in  the  cabin  doors  with  a  handspike. 
He  said:  "There  is  enough  room  on  this  ship 
without  crowding  any  one  off." 

But  he  was  a  Revolutionist. 
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SIR    FOOL   MONOPOLA 

"GooD  morrow,  Fool,"  said  I.  "What  have 
you  got  in  your  bottle  with  the  seal?" 

"  I  have  air,"  said  he;  "  my  inheritance  of  air. 
If  you  may  own  land  I  may  own  air." 

"Air?"  I  said.  "Why,  is  there  not  enough 
of  air  for  all  of  us  fools  to  use  without  carrying 
vacant  air?" 

"  Aye,"  said  the  Fool,  "  there  is  as  much  air 
as  land.  But  I  am  going  on  a  great  reform 
crusade,  to  teach  such  as  are  not  fools  what  my 
ancestors  said,  that  they  must  take  up  the  air; 
not  all  the  air,  you  know,  only  air  near  where 
men  live — only  the  air  that  one  could  use." 

"  But  you  can't  get  at  it  all;  you  can't  make 
deeds  to  air,  Sir  Fool,"  said  I. 

"Deeds!"  quoth  the  Fool,  "not  deeds,  but 
acts;  not  acts  of  Congress,  true,  but  acts  like 
mine."  With  that  he  pulled  another  bottle  from 
his  pouch  and  popped  the  cork — there  came  from 
thence  such  an  unseemly  stench  that  we  were 
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fain  to  fall  upon  our  faces,  and  to  inhale  out  of 
his  beastly  bottle. 

Then  coughed  the  air-owning  Fool :  "  You  see, 
my  deed  has  given  a  value  to  my  private  holdings 
of  the  air." 
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THINKING    BACKWARDS 

A     SPECIMEN     CHAPTER 

IT  had  been  suggested  by  Dr.  Beete  that  we 
should  devote  the  next  discussion  to  the  Common 
Food  System  of  the  City,  with  some  attempt  at 
an  explanation  of  the  refectory  courses  of  the 
twenty-first  century.  "We  have  simply  ex- 
tended the  Public  Fool  System  of  compulsory 
education,"  said  Dr.  Beete.  "  We  have  a  Curric- 
ulum of  food,  just  as  you  had  of  lessons;  every 
child  is  expected  to  feed  during  seven  periods  of 
forty-five  minutes  each,  from  nine  to  three,  and 
the  food  is  officially  prepared  for  him,  beginning 
with  five  cubic  inches  of  bread  for  infants,  going 
on  to  seven  ounces  of  bran  for  children  of  seven, 
and  carrying  the  youth  up  to  seventeen  drachms 
of  plum  duff  at  the  age  of  seventeen." 

"Plum  duff  was  terribly  heavy  in  my  day," 
said  I. 

"  If  I  have  not  been  misinformed  by  your  cook- 
books," Dr.  Beete  answered,  "  it  was  not  the 
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plum  duff,  but  the  water  with  which  it  was  adul- 
terated that  was  so  heavy.  The  specific  gravity 
of  plum  duff  appears  to  have  been  very  low,  and 
would  have  been  far  lower  if  it  had  been  made 
by  wholesale." 

"  If  I  may  interrupt,"  I  said,  "  may  I  ask  why 
you  give  only  seventeen  drachms  to  the  children 
of  seventeen  while  the  younger  ones  get  more?  " 

Dr.  Beete  smiled.  "  Because  we  have  learned 
by  the  experience  of  the  public  schools  that  the 
capacity  of  the  children  decreases  as  they  grow 
older,  also  because  each  year  requires  a  quota. 
Your  own  writers,  if  I  may  judge  by  the  ac- 
counts of  your  colleges,  seemed  to  recognize  that 
man  is  mainly  a  case  to  be  stuffed  just  so  full  of 
learning  and  grub  and  art." 

"  How  do  you  select  the  bakers?  "  I  asked. 

Edith  smiled  archly.  "  Oh,  papa  knows  all 
about  that!  He  invented  the  plan,"  she  said. 

"  Hardly  invented  it,"  said  the  Doctor,  with 
pardonable  pride.  "  I  applied  the  principle  of 
Professorship;  I  suggested  that  those  be  ap- 
pointed who  have  eaten  the  most  bread." 
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"How  is  that  ascertained?"  I  asked  in  de- 
light. 

"We  give  them  degrees  of  fatness,"  replied 
Dr.  Beete. 

"  But  do  not  some  of  the  larger  children  ob- 
ject to  the  food  and  wish  to  eat  more  than  their 
fellows?" 

"  For  such,"  said  Dr.  Beete,  "  we  have  a  well- 
regulated  system  of  sanitariums,  corresponding 
to  your  lunatic  asylums." 

"  And  how  about  those  who  object  to  the  food 
and  secretly  evade  taking  their  appointed  por- 
tion?" 

"  The  Truant  Officers  stuff  it  into  them  when 
they  object,"  the  Doctor  said,  "  and  we  period- 
ically measure  the  girth  of  their  stomachs,  just 
as  you  used  to  have  yearly  examinations." 

"I  should  think  that  competition "  I 

began. 

The  Doctor  smiled.  "  We  did  away  with  that 
early  in  the  twentieth  century,  you  know,  by 
means  of  the  trusts." 
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THE    WILD    BORNEE 

THIS  is  the  greatest  living  curiosity,  Ladies  and 
Gentlemen  and  my  little  Friends.  It  is  so  fero- 
cious that  it  will  go  thousands  of  miles  to  kill 
people,  and  will  slaughter  its  fellows  at  the  com- 
mand of  its  masters.  Don't  be  afraid ;  this  one 
is  thoroughly  trained.  This  specimen  was  pro- 
cured at  enormous  expense;  the  color  makes  all 
the  difference.  The  black  variety  is  worth  over 
$1000  a  head.  Little  brown  specimens  have  been 
sold  in  their  native  land  at  $2  apiece,  but  the 
Bureau  of  Labor  at  Washington  calculates  that 
the  annual  value  of  such  a  one  as  this  is  over 
$1500. 

This  is  the  only  animal  that  builds  elaborate 
dwelling  places,  but  does  not  live  in  them;  and 
that  works  all  the  time. 

You  observe  how  intelligent  it  looks,  but  its 
intelligence  is  all  in  its  hands,  for  it  produces  its 
own  food  in  vast  abundance,  but  does  not  know 
enough  to  take  sufficient  for  itself.  It  has  enor- 
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mous  strength,  and  is  incredibly  stupid,  for  it 
will  destroy  its  young  in  order  to  please  those 
whom  it  is  accustomed  to  obey. 

In  captivity  it  spends  much  of  its  time  in 
stuffing  little  bits  of  paper,  which  its  master  gives 
it,  into  a  box,  and  thinks  it  of  the  greatest  impor- 
tance which  bit  it  will  stuff  in.  If  it  knew  its 
power,  we  could  never  restrain  it. 

No  matter  how  lean  it  is,  it  never  kicks  so  long 
as  the  bulls  and  bears  are  fat,  because  it  thinks 
the  country  is  prosperous.  If  you  stir  it  up,  it 
growls;  but  it  doesn't  do  anything. —  (Twist  its 
tail,  Mr.  Corner.) — that's  its  Vox  Populi. 

Its  name?  It  is  called  Americanus  Working- 
Manus,  or  Parti-voter. 
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HEADS    OF    SOCIETY 

"  No  Communism!  "  cried  the  White  Pawn,  while 
the  squares  were  clear  in  front  of  him. 

:<  That's  what  I  say,"  answered  a  black  one, 
"  no  anarchy."  The  board  was  in  good  order. 

"Right;  I  believe  in  Individual  Liberty,"  said 
another.  (The  heads  of  the  Pawns  were  blocks 
of  wood.) 

"You  are  defenders  of  Liberty  and  Prop- 
erty," said  the  Bishop.  (The  Bishop  meant 
well,  but  there  was  a  crack  in  his  head.) 

"  You  are  solid  men,"  said  the  Knight.  "  And 
talking  of  Liberty  and  Property,  forty-seven 
games  ago,  a  King  gave  these  squares  to  a 
former  Knight;  so  you  see  they  are  mine." 
(The  Knight  had  a  head  as  long  as  a  horse.) 

The  King  put  his  Castle  to  defend  his  squares. 
The  Castle  had  great  influence  in  certain  direc- 
tions. (But  he  had  no  head  to  speak  of.) 

"  Hard  on  them?  Why,  Space  is  cheap  out- 
side the  board,"  said  the  King.  "  I  can't  be  cap- 
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tured    anyhow."    [(The    King    was    a   dunder 
head.) 

"As  I  am  allowed  to  move  any  way  I  like, 
I  say  nothing,"  said  the  Queen.  (The  Queen 
had  the  biggest  head  of  all.) 
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A   LIVING   WORD 

A  PROFESSOR  uttered  a  mighty  thought ;  and  the 
newspapers  printed  it;  the  papers  were  laid  aside, 
and  the  thought  was  forgotten. 

He  put  the  thought  in  a  book;  and  the  book 
moldered  into  dust  upon  the  library  shelves ;  and 
the  thought  was  again  forgotten. 

He  engraved  it  upon  a  granite  block;  and 
afterward  even  the  language  of  it  died,  and  the 

thought  was  still  forgotten. 

*  *  *  #  * 

A  Prophet  had  a  thought,  and  he  wrote  it  in 
the  hearts  of  Men,  and  Men  were  stirred  to  ac- 
tion by  the  thought ;  and  afterwards  this  thought 
also  was  forgotten. 

Then  the  Prophet  died,  and  at  the  Throne  he 
found  his  thought  in  the  Book  of  God's  Remem- 
brance. 
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THE  CONSOLATION  OF  THE  CHURCH 

"  THE  coal  supply  of  the  earth  will  last  but  three 
hundred  years  longer,"  said  the  Mineralogist. 

"But  don't  you  know  that  the  orbit  of  the 
earth  approaches  the  sun,"  said  the  Mathemati- 
cian; "  that  soon  we  will  plunge  headlong  into  its 
fire." 

"  In  any  case,"  said  the  Malthusian,  "  the 
earth  would  be  so  thickly  populated  in  two  thou- 
sand years  that  there  would  not  be  standing 


room." 


"  The  sun  is  burning  out,"  said  the  Astron- 
omer, "  and  in  about  ten  million  years  the  whole 
earth  will  be  coated  with  ice." 

"  Man  will  have  disappeared  long  before  that," 
said  the  Physicist,  "  for  the  water  of  the  world  is 
rapidly  evaporating  into  space." 

"Don't  worry,"  said  the  Clergyman,  "we 
learn  from  the  good  book  you  will  all  have  gone 
to  the  bad  place  long  before  that." 
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A    CELESTIAL  CONVERSATION 

SAID  Zeus  to  Minerva :  "  Minnie,  I  wish  you'd 
go  and  see  what's  the  matter  with  those  mortals. 
They  complain  that  they  are  short  of  all  the 
things  they  need." 

So  Minerva  opened  the  windows  of  heaven  and 
looked  out. 

She  reported  to  Zeus  that  men  were  crowded 
together  in  the  towns  by  vacant  lands  surround- 
ing them,  and  that  they  wanted  to  know  if  they 
couldn't  have  a  new  continent  to  discover. 

So  Zeus  said:  'Well,  mortals  don't  get  any 
of  the  things  they  need  off  that  unused  land;  just 
scoop  it  all  out  and  make  a  new  continent  of  it, 
and  set  it  down  in  the  middle  of  the  sea." 

"  All  right,"  said  Minerva;  "but  the  new  con- 
tinent will  produce  more  things,  and  the  mer- 
chants and  farmers — who  give  us  most  of  our 
offerings — say  that  they  can't  sell  what  is  pro- 
duced now." 
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"Do  what  I  tell  you,"  said  Zeus;  "they  can't 
sell  anything  to  the  vacant  lots,  anyhow." 

"  Well,"  said  Minerva,  rather  sulkily,  "  I  sup- 
pose that  will  do ;  but  why  not  let  the  oracle  tell 
them  to  fine  everybody  that  keeps  one  of  those 
patches  of  earth  vacant;  the  land  would  be  where 
they  could  get  at  it  and  would  be  used?  " 

"  You're  not  so  stupid  as  you  look,  Minerva," 
said  Zeus ;  "  but  I'm  afraid  they  wouldn't  do  it." 

Said  Minerva:  "Oh,  yes,  they  would. 
They're  always  fining  each  other  for  all  sorts 
of  things — for  going  into  business,  and  for  not 
doing  anything,  and  for  making  drink,  and  for 
drinking  it,  and  building  houses,  and  for  buying 
goods  and  selling  them." 

"You  make  me  giddy,  Minerva,  with  your 
imagination.  You  shouldn't  invent  such  things." 

"They  do;  it's  truth  I'm  telling  you,"  said 
Minerva;  "they  call  them  '  duties,'  and  *  taxes,' 
and  '  imposts,'  and  '  licenses,'  and  '  tariffs,'  and 
I  don't  know  what  besides,  and  think  they  do 
them  all  a  lot  of  good." 

"Well,"  said  Zeus,  "if  they  are  so  foolish  as 
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that,  how  are  they  to  know  how  much  to  charge 
for  each  lot  that  people  keep  vacant?  " 

Minerva  turned  away  to  hide  a  smile.  She 
said:  "  I  am  the  goddess  of  wisdom,  and  I  will 
tell  them  to  charge  for  every  piece  just  what  it's 
worth." 

Zeus  said:  "  Min,  you're  always  springing 
some  new-fangled,  far-off  scheme  on  me,  and 
I've  no  time  to  discuss  panaceas  for  the  woes  of 
men.  What  I  want  to  do  is  really  to  help  those 
people  out  of  their  troubles,  so  just  you  start 
them  a  Sunday-school  to  make  them  more  re- 
signed." 
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THE    POINT    OF    VIEW 

DEDICATED   TO   MY  DEAREST   FRIENDS,   A.    B.    AND    X.   Y.   Z. 

"  Now  let  us  get  to  a  common  basis.  These  rows 
of  beets  run  north  and  south,"  shouted  the 
Socialist. 

"  East  and  west,  you  mean,"  said  the  Single 
Taxer,  standing  on  the  side  of  the  field. 

"  I  have  a  compass!  "  cried  the  Anarchist,  "  and 
if  you  will  come  over  here  you  will  observe  that 
the  rows  run  southeast  and  northwest." 

"  Just  look  at  the  sun,  which  is  behind  me," 
the  Communist  remarked,  "  you  will  see  that  they 
run  southwest  and  northeast." 

"  They  are  ranged  in  order,"  said  the  Prophet, 
"  from  whatever  point  you  look." 
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THE    EVIDENCE    OF    THINGS    NOT    SEEN 

THE  Desire  of  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven  upon 
Earth  is  like  a  man  flying  across  the  sky,  for  few 
are  possessed  of  the  desire  to  fly;  but  when  men 
saw  him  flying,  they  said  one  to  another,  "  We 
did  not  know  this  thing  was  possible." 

Then  they  said:  "  How  can  a  man  do  this;  is 
it  that  he  has  grown  wings,  or  has  he  made  a 
machine? "  And  when  they  had  been  answered, 
they  said,  "  We  also  wish  to  fly." 

So,  men  do  not  desire  the  Kingdom;  for  they 
still  believe  that  "  the  laws  of  the  devil  are  the 
only  practicable  laws." 
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THE    GENESIS   OF    LOVE 

IN  the  garden  of  Life  I  lay, — a  fleecy  cloud  was 
driven  down  to  me,  dissolved  and  reunited, — re- 
united and  dissolved  till,  close  to  me,  I  discerned 
three  tiny  sprites. 

And  beneath  my  head  one  placed  rosemary  and 
sweet  pine — her  name  was  Self;  one  touched  me 
softly  with  her  lips — her  name  was  Knowledge; 
and  one  waved  over  me  as  a  sighing  summer  wind 
the  blossomed  burden  of  green  orchard  boughs, 
and  Sympathy  was  her  name.  And  as  I  looked, 
the  forms  blended  again,  enwrapped  in  radiant 
cloud;  peace  stole  over  me,  for  unto  me  a  child 
was  born,  whose  name  is  Love. 
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THE    FALL    OF    TROY    (OKLAHOMA) 

SOME  pioneers  settled  in  Oklahoma  Territory 
where  the  land  was  worthless.  They  called  it 
*  Troy,"  because  they  went  there  as  exiles,  with 
nothing.  At  first  there  was  no  travel,  few  peo- 
ple, and  hardly  any  houses ;  so  there  was  no  need 
for  roads  or  sidewalks,  street  lights,  police  or  fire 
department.  But  as  the  town  grew,  and  houses, 
churches,  shops  and  stores  were  put  up,  they  be- 
gan to  need  such  public  improvements  7  and,  at 
the  same  time,  the  land,  being  occupied,  began  to 
rise  in  value.  The  settlers  saw  that  it  was  the  in- 
crease of  population  and  the  improvements  that 
made  the  land  more  valuable,  so  the  town  meet- 
ing laid  an  annual  tax  on  that  value,  to  pay  for 
the  improvements.  Of  course  any  land  that  was 
not  worth  anything  paid  no  tax. 

One  day  a  man  appeared  in  the  town  with  an 
old  Indian  deed  to  the  land  on  which  the  town 
was  built.  He  showed  that  it  was  in  proper  legal 
form,  and  politely  asked  the  settlers  to  come  to 
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his  office  and  settle  with  him  for  the  rent.  They 
did  not  like  this.  They  foolishly  argued: 
"  Your  land  was  worth  nothing  whatever  before 
we  came,  and  now,  because  we  have  made  it  valu- 
able, you  want  us  to  pay  you  rent/'  However, 
that  was  clearly  according  to  law,  and  the  land- 
lord insisted  on  his  "  rights." 

Well,  the  settlers  left  their  shanties,  loaded 
their  portable  goods  on  rafts,  and  paddled  across 
to  the  other  side  of  the  river.  They  took  with 
them  the  most  valuable  thing  they  had,  yet  it  was 
not  in  the  boats;  no  one  carried  it,  and  every  one 
forgot  it.  And  they  took  it  from  a  place  where 
it  was  no  longer  needed  to  a  place  where  they 
could  not  have  an  honest  government  without  it. 
What  was  it? 

The  value  of  the  land. 
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A  REVISED  VERSION 

"THE  Lord  bringeth  thee  into  a  good  land,  a 
land  of  brooks  of  water,  of  fountains  and  depths 
that  spring  out  of  valleys  and  hills  (which  thou 
mayest  hire  of  the  water  companies) :  a  land  of 
wheat  and  barley  (which  thou  mayest  raise  upon 
shares) ,  and  vines  and  fig  trees  and  pomegranates 
(which  will  help  thee  and  thy  children  to  pay  the 
hire  of  thy  lot) ;  a  land  of  olive  oil  and  honey;  a 
land  wherein  thou  shalt  eat  bread  without  scarce- 
ness (if  thou  canst  give  the  price  for  the  field) ; 
thou  shalt  not  lack  anything  in  it  (save  only  the 
rent  thereof) . 

"A  land  where  stones  are  iron,  and  out  of 
whose  hills  thou  mayest  dig  brass  (for  those  that 
hold  the  title  to  the  hills)."  Deuteronomy  viii. 
7,  9. 
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"GIVE  US  THIS  DAY  OUR  DAILY"  WORK 

THE  Dog-in-the-Manger  (having  become  highly 
civilized)  said  to  the  Ox:  "  If  you  want  some  of 
the  hay  '  of  this  country,  which  God  in  His  in- 
finite wisdom  has  given  me  the  control  of,'  carry 
me  on  your  back ;  and  if  your  family  must  live,  I 
will  give  them  employment  feeding  me  on  their 
milk." 

The  Ox  carried  him,  and  the  Dog-in-the- 
Manger  grew  fat  and  raised  a  large  family.  One 
day,  however,  the  Ox  strayed  out  into  the  field, 
and  having  found  pasture  there,  he  struck  for 
shorter  hours;  "For,"  said  he,  "I  can  get  grass 
in  the  field  nearly  as  easily  as  from  the  manger." 
The  Dog  said :  "  You  are  ungrateful,  for  I  have 
kept  you  from  want  during  the  hard  times  ";  but 
finally  the  Dog  had  to  yield. 

The  Dog-in-the-Manger  having  made  a  fur- 
ther advance,  said  to  himself:  "  It  is  hard 
work  guarding  this  hay  from  dishonest  cattle; 
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besides,  the  hungry  bulls  will  toss  me.  I  must 
find  another  way." 

Accordingly,  he  granted  the  field  to  his  eldest 
Pup.  When  the  Ox  went  to  graze,  the  Pup 
commenced  an  action  against  him,  and  the  Dogs 
bit  his  heels  for  Trespass. 

After  the  Ox  had  been  ejected,  he  learned  that 
he  must  thank  the  beneficent  Dog-in- the -Manger 
for  employing  the  family  at  all. 

Said  the  Dog:  "You  lazy  beast!  Muscle 
must  be  ever  the  slave  of  brains." 
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THE    HANDWRITING   ON    THE    SAND 

AND  the  Scribes  and  Pharisees  brought  unto 
Him  a  woman  taken  in  adultery ;  and  when  they 
had  set  her  in  the  midst,  they  said  unto  Him: 
"  Master,  this  woman  was  taken  in  adultery,  in 
the  very  act.  Now  Moses  in  the  Law  com- 
manded that  such  should  be  stoned:  but  what 
sayest  Thou?"  This  they  said  tempting  Him, 
that  they  might  have  to  accuse  Him. 

But  Jesus  stooped  down,  and  with  His  finger 
wrote  on  the  ground,  as  though  He  heard  them 
not. 

And  I  saw,  as  in  a  vision,  what  was  written: 
and  this  is  the  writing  that  I  read :  "In  every 
man  sin  lies  asleep ;  yet  God  is  in  every  one  both 
to  will  and  to  do  of  His  good  pleasure." 

"Judge  not,  therefore,  lest  in  condemning 
men,  ye  judge  your  God." 

:<  What  shall  it  profit  a  man  though  he  gain 
all  the  things  of  the  flesh  and  all  power,  if  he  lose 
his  love  for  men? " 
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[<  These  are  hard  sayings ;  ye  cannot  hear  them 
now,  but  My  Spirit  shall  teach  you  all." 

So  when  they  continued  asking  Him,  He  lifted 
Himself,  and  said  unto  them:  "  He  that  is  with- 
out sin  among  you,  let  him  first  cast  a  stone  at 
her." 

And  again  He  stooped  down  and  wrote  on  the 
ground,  and  this  was  what  He  wrote:  "  Of  old 
time  the  sons  of  God  went  in  unto  the  daughters 
of  men :  even  so  now,  the  soul  that  requireth  the 
things  of  the  world  is  an  adulterous  soul,  and  is 
condemned  already." 

"  God  readeth  the  heart." 

And  they,  being  convicted  by  their  own  con- 
science and  beginning  with  the  eldest,  went  out 
one  by  one. 
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THE    SYSTEMS   AND    CUSTOMS   OF    THE   ANTS 

PROFESSOR  HALB  WITZ  has  just  published  some 
interesting  observations  upon  ants,  showing  their 
extraordinary  organization,  which  might  be 
called  civilization. 

It  appears  that  among  the  large  white  ants 
some  individuals  act  as  "  feeders  " ;  the  "  feeders  " 
do  not  make  food,  but  simply  allow  the  working 
ants  to  feed ;  and  for  doing  this  the  feeders  are 
given  the  largest  part  of  the  food.  These 
"  feeders "  are  distinct  from  the  captains  or 
organizers,  which  have  other  duties.  The  Pro- 
fessor believes  that  the  ants  that  may  be  seen 
running  about  ceaselessly,  apparently  doing 
nothing,  are  feeders,  and  that  they  are  really 
giving  the  rest  permission  to  produce.  Herr 
Dummkopf,  however,  maintains  that  these  ants 
are  looking  for  a  "  feeder  "  to  give  them  employ- 
ment feeding  themselves. 

To  other  ants  is  assigned  the  duty  of  "hold- 
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ing  "  the  spaces  where  ant  hills  are  or  might  be 
made. 

These  leisure-class  ants  form  a  sort  of  upper 
four  hundred  and  grow  fat,  being  fed  upon  the 
bodies  of  the  common  ants,  in  return  for  the  priv- 
ilege that  they  extend  to  the  community  of  liv- 
ing on  the  sand.  They  seem  also  to  transfer  this 
privilege  in  a  manner  which  is  curiously  ac- 
quiesced in  by  the  masses  of  ants. 

Consequently  large  numbers  of  the  working 
ants  die  of  inanition ;  this  is  regarded  as  a  natural 
check  upon  over-population,  and  it  is  believed  by 
the  Professor  that,  were  it  not  for  the  "  feeders," 
the  ant  societies  would  go  to  pieces. 

Herr  Dummkopf  says  he  wishes  they  would. 
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THE    DISEMPLOYMENT    SOCIETY 

"  O  MR.  ROCKS,,  we  want  your  subscription  to 
our  delightful  Society;  and  Ethie  and  Gladys 
will  be  patronesses." 

"  But  I  don't  approve  of  my  children  going  to 
the  slums." 

"Why,  we  haven't  any  slums  now:  we  call 
them  '  Improved  Tenements  ' ;  but  our  Society 
makes  the  unemployed  come  to  us  for  work." 

"Nonsense!  Unemployed!"  said  Rocks. 
"  Any  man  that  wants  work  can  get  it." 

"  Yes,  dear  Mr.  Rocks,  but  we  know  of  one 
girl  who  still  wants  work:  now  we  get  her  a 
place;  of  course,  we  can't  make  a  place;  but,  as 
she  will  work  cheap,  we  get  her  some  man's  place, 
and  she  becomes  partly  self-supporting ;  then  the 
man  is  out  of  work,  and  we  find  a  place  for  him, 
and  later  for  the  man  he  has  displaced — even 
children  can  be  employed  to  make  worthy  objects 
of  our  charity.  It's  'Philanthropy  and  Five 
per  cent.' — off  the  pay-rolls." 
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"  So,  so,  um it  reminds  me  of  a  story:  The 

boy  had  been  wild,  and  his  father  said:  '  Here, 
Gates,  it's  time  you  were  settling  down  and  tak- 
ing a  wife.'  '  Why,  so  it  is,  father,'  said  the  boy. 
4  Whose  wife  shall  I  take  ? '  Ha !  ha !  ha !  Here, 
Mr.  Books,  draw  my  check  for  this  lady — $50 — 
and  charge  it  to  the  wages  account.  And,  ah! 
just  write  to  the  Young  Women's  Christian 
Association  to  send  down  a  girl  to  take  your 
place." 
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THE    PERFECTED    MAN 

A  GREAT  Sculptor  made  a  beautiful  Image  in 
clay.  But  when  it  was  finished,  Necessity 
pressed  upon  it,  and  Toil  bent  it  down.  Famine 
pinched  it,  and  Tyranny  hammered  it,  and 
Monopoly  cast  it  out  from  the  place  that  the 
Sculptor  had  ordained  for  it. 

It  lay  in  the  kennel,  rejected  and  unclean. 
Theology  passed  by  on  the  other  side  and  said: 
"  See  how  depraved  it  is — it  is  fit  only  to  be  cast 
into  the  fire." 

But  Love  lifted  the  Image  up  and  wept  over 
it.  And  as  her  tears  fell  upon  the  clay  it  soft- 
ened in  her  arms,  so  that  she  smoothed  out  the 
bruises  with  her  hands. 

Then  Justice  set  it  again  in  its  place  and  men 
said:  "Behold,  it  was  made  in  the  image  of 
God!" 
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CABLED  FROM  PORTUGAL 

EVERYBODY  knows  that  Columbus  applied  to 
King  John  II.  of  Portugal  for  aid  to  discover 
America  before  he  appealed  to  the  Spanish 
throne.  The  particulars  of  the  interview  at 
which  he  was  refused  have  just  been  discovered. 

"  King,  I  want  aid,"  said  the  blunt  sailor,  "  to 
discover  a  westerly  passage  to  the  Indies." 

"  That  is  certainly  an  infant  industry,"  said 
King  John,  "  and  as  such  entitled  to  the  money 
of  the  people;  but  if  you  will  read  the  works  of 
Professor  Densmore,  you  will  find  that  the 
natural  lines  of  commerce  run  north  and  south, 
and  not  east  and  west." 

"But,"  said  Columbus,  "I  expect  to  find 
Eldorado,  and  to  make  gold  as  cheap  as  silver." 

"  It  is  clear,"  answered  King  John,  "  that  it 
would  be  suicidal  to  the  creditor  class  to  depre- 
ciate the  standard  of  value." 

"  But  it  would  help  the  poor  debtors,"  weakly 
answered  the  sailor. 

"  The  New  York  Sin,"  replied  the  King,  "  has 
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shown  that  the  poor  are  the  principal  creditors 
and  the  rich  are  the  debtors." 

"  Consider,  King;  I  will  get  pearls  and  skins 
and  spices  and  other  goods  from  the  new  coun- 
tries." 

"I  fear,"  replied  the  King,  "that,  as  Profes- 
sor Grunting  says,  you  will  only  expose  the  older 
and  higher  races  to  the  competition  of  the  newer 
and  lower." 

"  Well,  at  least  we  can  get  things  that  the  In- 
dians make,"  said  Columbus. 

"Have  you  considered  Professor  Carey's 
proof  that  this  will  decrease  work?"  asked  his 
majesty. 

"It  will  increase  good  things,"  returned  Co- 
lumbus. 

:<  Increase  over-production,  you  mean? "  said 
the  King. 

"There  are  many  things  in  those  places  that 
we  don't  have  here;  we  could  exchange " 

"  The  Indians,  I  understand,  dress  in  breech 
clouts  or  less,"  interrupted  the  King,  "  and  have 
few  wants.  Think  how  commerce  with  them  will 
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lower  the   standard   of  living   for   our   wage- 


earners." 


''Think  of  the  vast  possessions,  the  new 
lands " 

"  New  lands ! "  cried  the  indignant  king ;  "  have 
we  not  been  legislating  and  adjudicating  to  keep 
wages  at  a  figure  that  will  enable  us  to  compete 
in  the  markets  of  the  world?  And  you,  with 
your  free  land,  would  make  them  exorbitant." 

"  It  will  be  an  outlet  for  our  over-population," 
urged  Columbus,  in  desperation. 

"  It  will  raise  a  spirit  of  independence,"  said 
the  King,  sharply,  "  that  will  be  fatal  to  organ- 
ized society — that  is,  to  ME." 

"  Not,"  said  poor  Columbus,  "  if  I  bring  you 
the  wealth  of  the  Indies,  pearls  and  gold, 
and " 

"We  do  not  desire  that  this  happy  country 
should  be  deluged  with  pauper  gold — goods,  I 
mean,"  replied  the  King. 

"  I  will  make  this  people  rich,"  said  the  sailor, 
"  if  you  will  only  help." 

"  You  will  create  a  money  power  in  the  realm," 
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replied  the  King;  "no,  you  need  talk  no  free 
trade  to  me." 

"Hear  me!  "  cried  Columbus;  "  this  discovery 
will  bring  the  commerce  of  the  world  to  pur 
doors;  we  can  get  spices  for  the  picking  up,  and 
ivory  for  the  price  of  bone." 

"  It  is  all  a  scheme,"  answered  the  King,  "  to 
ruin  this  country,  in  the  interest  of  her  rivals,  by 
decreasing  prices  here.  I  believe  in  Portugal 
for  the  Portu-geese,  and  am  not  going  to  assist 
in  making  my  country  the  dumping  ground  for 
surplus  foreign  goods." 

"  See  how  the  discovery  would  foster  naviga- 
tion," urged  the  persistent  sailor. 

"  Now  you  tire  me ;  if  you  have  any  plan  of 
registry,  for  destroying  foreign  shipping  and 
confining  our  own  to  the  coasting  trade,  or  for 
filling  up  the  sea  so  as  to  assure  us  the  control 
of  our  home  market,  I  will  listen." 

Columbus  went  away  discouraged. 

The  King  said:  "If  I'd  let  that  Dago  trick 
me  into  free  trade,  this  country  would  have  gone 
to  ruin,  just  like  Spain." 
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THE    SCIENCE    OF    HEALING 

"  YOUR  school  of  Medicine  is  the  Pasteur  S}TS- 
tem,  is  it  not,  O  Bicyclades?  " 

"  O  Socrates,  I  must  get  you  a  dictionary  of 
dates,  for  Pasteur  will  not  be  born  for  about  two 
thousand  years." 

'  True,  Bicyclades;  but,  as  the  Bunco  Seers 
commonly  say,  *  There  is  a  fool  born  every 
minute.'  If  Pasteur  is  not  yet  born,  some  other 
doctor  is." 

"Are  you  not  then  afraid  of  germs,  Soc- 
rates? " 

"  No;  I  am  not  superstitious  about  bugs.  But 
what  is  the  object  of  Medicine? " 

"  To  save  life,  Socrates." 

"  Are  not  many  people  killed  by  medical  ex- 
periments, by  erroneous  systems,  and  by  accepted 
treatments?" 

"Indeed,  yes;  the  majority  of  medical  sys- 
tems are  foolish,  and  often  fatal  to  people;  but 
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that  is  of  little  consequence,  as  people  are  by  no 
means  rare:  when  one  dies,  another  is  already 
born  to  take  his  place." 

"I  suppose  that  was  what  the  Sandwich  Is- 
land woman  meant  when  she  ate  her  baby  and 
said,  '  Him  plenty  come  again.' ' 

"  You  say  truth,  Socrates,  for,  indeed,  we  suf- 
fer already  from  over-population." 

"Is  it,  then,  a  sufficient  object  for  medicine 
to  save  life,  seeing  that  Nature  is  so  prodigal 
of  it?" 

"  It  hardly  seems  so,  Socrates.  Perhaps,  then, 
our  object  is  rather  to  relieve  suffering." 

"  Are  the  patients  under  your  System  without 
suffering?  " 

"  In  truth,  no;  we  call  them  patients  from  the 
word  '  pateo,'  because  of  their  suffering." 

"  What  do  you  consider  that  the  suffering  is 
for,  Bicyclades?  For,  surely,  it  cannot  be  need- 
less." 

"  Clearly  it  is  given  us  by  the  gods  in  kind- 
ness, so  that  we  may  know  when  something  is 
wrong;  is  it  not  so? " 
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"  But  men  are  in  constant  suffering,  both  in- 
dividually and  in  their  relations  one  to  another." 

"  And  men,  individually  and  in  their  relations 
to  one  another,  live  constantly  in  violation  of 
the  laws  of  Nature." 

"If,  then,  the  sufferings  were  relieved,  Bi- 
cylades,  would  people  learn  to  live  rightly, — 
or  continue  to  pay  you  money?  " 

"  They  certainly  never  would  learn  to  live 
rightly  if  they  were  happy  while  living  wrongly; 
but  those  would  continue  to  pay  us  whom  we 
could  frighten  into  taking  some  more  'treat- 
ment/ " 

"  I  mean,  Bicyclades,  if  pain  and  the  fear  of 
pain  were  removed." 

"  I  fear  they  would  not,  Socrates." 

"  Accordingly,  we  must  admit  that  merely  to 
relieve  suffering  would  be  a  mistake,  even  if  we 
could  do  it?" 

"  That  must  be  admitted,  Socrates." 

"But  does  your  system  of  Medicine  really 
cure?" 

"  By  Hercules,  yes." 
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"Everything  cures,  does  it  not, — Kneippe 
Cure,  and  Grape  and  Milk  Cure,  and  Karlsbad, 
and  Mrs.  Sinkham's  pills,  and  the  Waters  of 
Lourdes,  and  Hydropathy,  Allopathy,  and 
Somatopathy;  also  mud  baths,  and  liver  pads, 
and  Saratoga  waters,  and  Electropathy;  besides 
Magnetism,  Homeopathy,  Osteopathy,  and 
Whiskey,  and  the  bones  of  Saint  Ann,  and  Vir- 
ginegar  Bitters,  and  drinking  blood,  and  eating 
no  breakfast,  and  Holy  Oil,  and  Kerosene,  and 

Faith " 

'True,  Socrates,  all  these  cure;  'any  old 
thing '  cures,  unless  the  people  die  before  they 
get  well  of  their  own  accord." 

"  Do  not  most  people  die  under  some  one  of 
these  treatments? " 

'  They  do,  Socrates;  but  every  time  they  re- 
cover from  an  illness  they  think  that  some  system 
has  cured  them.  Therefore,  as  men  can  recover 
many  times,  but  can  die  but  once,  the  '  Systems ' 
keep  a  good  credit  balance." 

"And  is  your  System,  Bicyclades,  one  of 
these?" 
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"  No,  Socrates,  my  System  is  only  a  plan  to 
get  money:  people  want  to  be  treated,  so  we  treat 
them,  and  charge  what  they  can  afford  to  pay." 

"  That,  then,  seems  to  be  the  object  of  medi- 
cine, Bicyclades." 
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DRAWERS    OF    WATER 

IT  fell  upon  a  day  that  I  would  instruct  my 
Son,  therefore  I  read  unto  him  from  the  book  of 
"Equality"  these  words,  saying:  "There  was 
a  certain  very  dry  land,  and  all  the  water  was 
brought  together  in  one  place,  and  there  did  the 
capitalists  make  a  great  tank  for  to  hold  it." 

"Why  didn't  the  people  make  some  tanks?" 
asked  the  boy. 

"  Because,"  said  I,  "  banking  laws  prevented 
them." 

"And  the  capitalists  said  unto  the  people: 
*  For  every  bucket  of  water  that  ye  bring  to  us, 
that  we  may  pour  it  into  the  tank,  which  is  the 
Market,  behold!  we  will  give  you  a  penny,  but 
for  every  bucket  that  we  shall  draw  forth  to 
give  unto  you,  ye  shall  give  to  us  two  pennies, 
and  the  difference  shall  be  our  profit,  seeing  that 
if  it  were  not  for  this  profit  we  would  not  do 
this  thing  for  you,  but  ye  should  all  perish.'  " 
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Said  my  Son:  "Why  didn't  the  people 
drink  the  water  instead  of  putting  it  into 
the  tank?" 

"Because,"  said  I,  "  it  didn't  belong  to  them; 
don't  interrupt." 

"And  it  was  good  in  the  people's  eyes,  for 
they  were  dull  of  understanding.  And  after 
many  days  the  water  tank,  which  was  the  mar- 
ket, overflowed  at  the  top,  seeing  that  for  every 
bucket  the  people  poured  in  they  received  only 
so  much  as  would  buy  again  half  a  bucket." 

"  I  would  think,"  said  the  boy,  "  that  these 
people  would  have  drawn  water  for  themselves, 
and  left  the  tank  to  rot." 

"I  told  you  before,"  said  I,  "that  they  were 
not  allowed.  Please  let  me  go  on." 

"  And  the  capitalists  said  to  the  people 

Again  interrupted  my  boy:  "  Weren't  any  of 
the  people  capitalists  themselves  in  a  small  way 
— didn't  some  of  them  own  tools?" 

And  I  said:  "  Be  quiet,  please."  I  continued 
reading. 

" '  See  ye  not  the  tank,  which  is  the  Market, 
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doth  overflow?  Sit  ye  down,  therefore,  and  be 
patient,  for  ye  shall  bring  us  no  more  water  till 
the  tank  be  empty.'  And  the  saying  went  abroad, 
'  It  is  a  crisis.' ' 

The  boy  asked  me:  "Why  didn't  the  people 
get  together  and  say  *  We  won't  have  any  more 
of  this  plan'?" 

"  Because,"  said  I,  "  each  one  was  trying  to 
get  ahead  of  the  rest  instead  of  helping  them. 
That's  a  foolish  question." 

"And  the  thirst  of  the  people  was  great,  for 
it  was  not  now  as  it  had  been  in  the  days  of  their 
fathers,  when  the  land  was  open  before  them 
for  every  one  to  seek  water  for  himself,  seeing 
that  the  capitalists  had  taken  all  the  springs  and 
the  wells  and  the  water  wheels  and  the  vessels 
and  the  buckets,  so  that  no  men  might  come  by 
water  save  from  the  tank,  which  was  the  Mar- 
ket." 

"  Why  did  they  want  to  take  the  wheels  and 
the  buckets,"  said  my  son,  "when  they  could 
have  charged  two  pennies  for  drawing  from  the 


springs?" 
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"  Because "  said  I.  "  I'll  answer  this  ques- 
tion another  time.  You're  spoiling  my  story." 

"  Well,  pa,"  said  the  child,  "  didn't  the  capital- 
ists really  begin  by  getting  the  springs?  If  they 
didn't,  they  had  no  more  sense  than  the 
story.  If  I " 

"  Well,  you  see,  my  boy,"  said  I,  "  the  trouble 
ivith  you  is  that  you  are  not  fitted  to  discuss  this 
matter,  because  you  haven't  read  'Das  Kapi- 

tal.'  " 

+  *  *  *  * 

You  see  it  is  no  use  to  teach  little  fools,  whose 
questions  are  embarrassing. 
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THE  POOR  AND  THE  LAND  POOR 

AND  Necho  said :  "  In  my  dream,  behold  I  stood 
upon  the  bank  of  the  river;  and  behold,  there 
came  up  out  of  the  river  certain  kine,  fat-fleshed 
and  well-favored;  and  they  fed  in  the  meadow. 

"  And  seven  other  kine  came  up  after  them, 
poor  and  ill-favored,  such  as  I  never  saw  in  all 
the  land  for  badness.  And  the  lean  and  ill-fa- 
vored did  eat  up  the  fat  kine. 

"  And  when  they  had  eaten  them  up,  it  could 
not  have  been  known  that  they  had  eaten;  they 
were  still  ill-favored  and  lean  as  at  the  begin- 
ning. So  I  awoke." 

And  the  Prophet  said  unto  Necho:  "The 
dream  of  Necho  is  true.  It  hath  appeared  unto 
Necho  how  it  is  worked.  The  good  kine  are 
working  men,  and  the  seven  thin  ill-favored  kine 
that  came  up  after  them  are  the  land  owners. 
This  is  the  thing  which  was  shown  unto  me. 
The  seven  ill-favored  and  lean-fleshed  kine  put 
a  fence  about  the  meadow,  so  that  the  other 
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kine  could  not  come  at  it;  yet  the  working  kine 
did  not  consider. 

"Behold,  there  shall  come  years  of  plenty 
throughout  all  the  world.  And  there  shall  rise 
at  that  time  several  land  owners  so  that  all  the 
plenty  shall  be  forgotten  by  the  workers  and  pov- 
erty shall  consume  the  poor. 

"  And  because  the  fatness  shall  be  taken  away 
in  rent,  it  shall  not  be  known  that  famine  f ol- 
io weth  the  owning  of  the  land.  Yet  the  land- 
owning cattle  shall  be  ill-favored  and  lean- 
fleshed  as  at  the  beginning:  '  For  their  gold  and 
silver  shall  be  cankered;  and  the  rust  of  them 
shall  be  a  witness  against  them  and  shall  eat  their 
flesh  as  it  were  fire.' " 
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HOW  TO  BE  GREAT 

THE  children  sat  down  to  the  table. 

Willy  said,  as  he  staked  out  a  claim  to  the 
chairs:  "My  foresight  was  such  that  I  secured 
these  sites — seats,  I  mean." 

Johnny,  by  the  connivance  of  the  servants, 
scooped  in  all  the  salad  oil.  He  remarked,  as 
he  handed  the  waiter  a  bribe:  "The  Lord  gave 
this  to  me  as  a  Trust."  Georgie  said:  "  By  my 
honesty  and  industry  I  secured  control  of  this 
passageway,  and  I  am  entitled  to  all  that  the 
traffic  will  bear." 
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A    FATAL    OBJECTION 

LABOR  was  wild.  He  found  his  work  very  hard; 
his  head  was  swelled,  and  he  didn't  know  his 
place,  and  he  was  unreasonable  and  violent;  so 
they  took  him  to  the  Social  Reform  Clinic,  and 
considered  his  case. 

When  he  was  stripped,  an  iron  collar  appeared 
imbedded  in  his  neck,  and  Dr.  Lord  explained 
that,  many  years  ago,  when  Labor  was  a  child  of 
wandering  habits,  he  had  put  the  collar  on  him, 
and  that  it  had  never  seemed  to  do  him  any  harm. 
He  said  also  that,  anyhow,  there  was  plenty  of 
room  for  Labor  outside  of  the  collar. 

Dr.  Legis  suggested  compulsory  arbitration 
to  decide  what  wras  really  Labor's  place.  Dr. 
Ateour  said:  "  I  think  that  to  shorten  his  days 
would  lengthen  his  life."  Dr.  Malitia  said  that 
his  system  needed  stimulation.  "  Now,"  said  he, 
"  if  we  could  get  him  into  a  fight,  so  he  wouldn't 
think  about  his  condition " 

Dr.  Boness  said  a  share  in  the  profits  of  ex- 
ploiting would  keep  Labor  quiet. 
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Dr.  Status  said  an  old-age  pension  would  help 
Labor,  if  he  lived  long  enough,  but  that  if  he 
should  die  sooner,  what  he  needed  was  an  Asso- 
ciation for  the  Reduction  of  Funeral  Expenses. 

"  A  law  against  Sweating,"  said  Dr.  Statute. 
"And  against  drinking,"  said  Dr.  License;  "if 
he  didn't  drink,  he  wouldn't  sweat."  "  And 
against  gambling  and  other  excitements,"  added 
Dr.  Nosey.  "Not  forgetting,"  said  Dr.  Vigi- 
lant, "  a  law  against  immorality  (of  the  cheaper 
grades)." 

"Why  not  remove  the  iron  collar?"  asked 
an  orderly. 

"  My  friends,"  said  Dr.  Conservita,  "  we  have 
had  many  excellent  suggestions  from  my  learned 
colleagues ;  all  of  which  we  will  try  again,  if  the 
patient  can  be  kept  quiet:  but  we  are  not  here 
to  consider  the  Revolutionary  theory  of  this  Rad- 
ical." 

So  they  discharged  the  orderly. 

Labor  had  another  fit  that  night  and  cut  Dr. 
Conservita's  throat. 
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A    PILLAR    OF    SOCIETY 

"  You  wander  about,"  said  the  Buttress  to  the 
Bird,  "  but  none  of  your  agitations  move  me. 
I'm  going  to  keep  the  Earth  right  in  its  place; 
I  have  it  anchored  to  this  Church.  I've  been 
looking  up  to  that  fixed  star  for  a  hundred  years, 
and,  in  spite  of  all  your  progress,  I  never 
budge." 

"  Do  you  know,"  said  the  Bird,  "  that  during 
all  that  time  your  Church  has  been  swinging  with 
the  Earth  at  the  rate  of  24,000  miles  a  day?  " 

The  Buttress  trembled.  "  But  the  Church  al- 
ways comes  back  to  the  place  it  started  from." 

"  It  seems  so  to  you,"  said  the  Bird,  "  but  your 
steady  old  Earth  has  been  wandering  round  the 
sun  at  the  rate  of  nineteen  miles  a  second,  and 
the  sun  has  been  whizzing  round  your  fixed  star 
at  a  rate  that  the  Lord  only  knows,  and  the  fixed 
star  has  been  flying  round  the " 

The  Buttress  got  so  dizzy  that  it  almost  fell 
down. 
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THE    ROAD    TO    WEALTH 

ALADDIN,  JR.,  made  for  himself  a  lamp  of  Law: 
when  he  rubbed  it,  the  genie  appeared. 

"I  want  millions  of  sequins,"  said  Aladdin. 

"I'm  sorry,"  said  the  genie,  "but  I've  got 
Equity — or  at  least  Religion — since  the  Arabian 
Nights,  and  I  can't  give  them  to  you,  unless  you 
can  make  a  good  use  of  them." 

"  That's  impossible,"  replied  Aladdin. 

"  I  know  it  is,"  said  the  genie. 

"  I  see,"  said  Aladdin  in  a  rage,  "  you  haven't 
got  any  millions;  you're  a  pauper.  The  pluto- 
crats have  got  them  all;  you're  trying  to  craw- 
fish." 

"  I  can't  give  you  millions  without  robbing 
some  one  else,"  said  the  genie;  "  but  I  can  show 
you  how  to  get  millions  for  yourself:  get  a  mo- 
nopoly, gather  in  all  the  corn  and  raise  the  price." 

"  But  other  people  will  raise  more  corn,  or 
import  it,  and  put  the  price  down  again." 

"  I  will  take  care  of  that,"  answered  the  genie. 
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Thereupon  he  dipped  his  wand  in  a  dark  fluid, 
waved  it  in  crooked  lines  over  an  ancient  scroll, 
and  putting  a  blood-red  seal  upon  it,  he  pre- 
sented it  to  Aladdin — a  deed  to  the  land  that 
bears  the  corn. 

"  By  Allah,"  said  Aladdin,  "  you  trifle  with 
the  possessor  of  the  Lamp;  you  shall  be  sealed 
up  yourself  in  an  ink  bottle  and  stamped  with 
Solomon's  seal.  Why  should  I  trouble  to  gather 
in  the  corn  when  I  own  the  land?  The  slaves 
that  work  the  land  will  bring  me  the  corn;  and 
they  will  call  it  rent." 


THE    GAME 
OF    LIFE 


A   PHILANTHROPIST    IN   A   PULPIT 
Associated   Press   Dispatch. 

President  Jesse  James  yesterday  addressed  the 
Sunday-school  of  the  Church  of  the  Traveling 
Public,  his  subject  being  "  Commercial  Success." 
Mr.  James  took  his  text  from  the  Book  of 
Revelation  of  Plutocracy,  chap,  i.,  v.  1,  "  The 
Public  be  damned."  He  said  in  part:  "As  you 
know,  my  dear  little  People,  by  my  Industry, 
Honesty,  and  Perseverance,  I  acquired  this  road 
from  Dick  Turpin,  whose  death  by  a  fall  from 
a  scaffold  was  a  public  calamity.  Having  se- 
cured the  road,  I  am  entitled  to  whatever  the 
traffic  will  bear.  Some  infidel  demagogues,  for- 
getting the  immense  sums  that  I  have  donated 
in  wages  to  those  who  work  for  my  Interest,  and 
the  further  sums  that  I  have  appropriated  to  my 
University,  call  these  gifts  my  *  booty.'  These 
are  the  public  against  whom  the  denunciation  of 
our  text  was  launched.  But  every  boy  has  a 
chance  to  get  such  booty.  Only,  the  Highways 
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must  be  managed  by  professional   Highway- 
men. 

, "  Let  every  one  get  a  Monopoly,  even  if  it 
be  only  of  a  little  piece  of  land;  for,  except  by 
Monopoly,  there  is  no  way  to  get  more  than 
you  can  earn.  Remember  that  '  He  that  hasteth 
to  get  rich  shall  come  to  poverty ' ;  that  means  to 
legislatures,  for  the  legislators  are  poor  and 
powerful.  For  'the  law  is  a  strength  unto  my 
right  hand/ 

"I  hold  my  wealth  only  as  a  Trust,  a  sort 
of  Steal  Trust,  for  those  to  whom  it  really  be- 
longs, but  who  shall  never  get  it." 
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METAPHYSICAL   CONCEPTS 

PHIL  and  Hodge  were  learning  their  lessons. 

"  I  can't  make  out  how  much  63  times  269  is," 
said  Phil. 

"  I'm  sure  I  don't  know,"  said  Hodge;  "  I'm 
only  up  to  7  times  9." 

"  Those  are  mystical  numbers,  else  I'd  know," 
said  Phil;  "but  I'll  call  what  I  don't  know 
INFINITY." 

"What  a  wonderful  mind  Phil  has!"  said 
Hodge. 

"  I  wonder  what  was  the  date  of  the  Eocene 
period,"  pursued  Phil. 

"I  haven't  an  idea,"  said  the  other;  "who 
was  the  Eocene  Period  anyhow?  " 

"  Well,"  said  Phil,  grown  bolder,  "  we  call  the 
idea  that  we  haven't  got  ETERNITY." 

"  How  profound  a  thought!"  said  Hodge. 

"What's  beyond  the  pl^ce  where  everything 
stops,  do  you  suppose?"  asked  Phil. 
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Hodge  scratched  his  head.  "  I  can't  think," 
said  he. 

"What  you  can't  think  of,  you  dunce,"  said 
Philosopher,  "  is  SPACE." 

Then  Philosopher  began  to  tell  Hodge  about 
his  antinomies  of  INFINITY  and  ETER- 
NITY and  SPACE. 

Hodge  took  off  his  hat,  and  got  a  chair  for 
PROFESSOR  PHIL. 
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THE    DEATH   OF    LOVE 

THERE  came  to  my  heart  a  silvery  bird — the 
wonderful  bird  of  Love.  My  bird  flew  to  all 
mankind,  for  the  bird  was  Love,  all  Love,  and 
when  I  saw  that  men  desired  my  bird,  I  put  it 
in  a  cage — a  beautiful  cage  for  Love. 

But  still  men  came  and  looked  upon  my  bird, 
so  I  covered  it  up  with  a  veil — a  bridal  veil  for 
Love.  ...  It  pined  and  it  drooped — my 
beautiful  bird  of  Love.  I  took  it  from  the  cage 
and  pressed  it  to  my  heart,  but  when  it  stretched 
its  wings,  I  was  afraid,  and  I  covered  it  up  in  the 
cage — my  wandering  bird  of  Love.  My  bird 
grew  dull  and  cold — it  pined  and  it  died.  I  have 
killed  my  bird  of  Love — my  beautiful  bird  of 
Love. 
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THE    STONES    OF    CHARITY 

I  WAS  tired  and  greatly  discouraged.  I  saw 
greed  and  crime  and  oppression  and  hunger  as 
a  dark  foul  swamp ;  and  over  it  all,  brooded  like 
a  mist,  the  dull  stolidity  of  the  rich,  and  even  of 
the  poor.  So  I  lay  down,  and  God  sent  sleep, 
and  with  the  sleep  a  dream. 

I  saw  an  angel,  who  gathered  what  seemed 
like  pebbles  from  the  ground.  And  in  the  quag- 
mire I  saw  poisonous  vipers,  and  I  smelled  the 
fetid  mist.  But  troops  of  angels  passed  it  by 
and  smiled. 

And  at  that  I  was  grieved,  and  I  cried:  "  How 

long,  O  Lord,  wilt  Thou "  But  God  said, 

"  Look."  So  I  looked,  and  lo,  the  angel  cast  into 
the  mire  what  he  had  gathered  on  the  earth. 

I  said,  "  Lord,  I  see  no  good  from  his  toil. 
He  will  never  fill  up  the  swamp.  Let  me  work 
in  his  stead."  So  I  lifted  up  great  stones  and 
cast  them  in,  and  they  sank;  they  sank  and  left 
no  trace.  I  said,  "  Ay,  Lord,  I  will  yet  fill  up 
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a  corner."  The  angels  passed  by,  and  on  their 
faces  there  were  tears.  With  bleeding  hands  I 
made  that  corner  firm.  But  I  saw  that  the  rest 
of  the  swamp  spread  but  the  farther;  my 
strength  was  gone,  and  I  fell  into  a  faint. 

When  I  awoke,  behold  the  quagmire  was  dried, 
and  in  its  place  was  a  beautiful  grove,  like  a 
grove  of  Eucalyptus  trees,  and  in  it  little  children 
played. 

And  I  wondered,  until  God  said  to  me  "  You 
cast  in  stones,  but  that  which  was  in  my  servant's 
hand  was  seed  of  the  tree  that  men  call  Equity." 
Then  I  knew  why  the  angels  smiled. 
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THE    CAPTAINS    OF    INDUSTRY 

THE  great  army  set  out  to  take  the  Kingdom 
of  Heaven  by  force.  There  was  no  one  to  guide 
it,  and  no  one  cared  for  his  fellow,  so  that  the 
regiments  fell  upon  one  another,  and  in  the 
camp  there  was  rest  neither  day  nor  night. 

Therefore  the  strong  made  themselves  Cap- 
tains. The  Soldiers  did  not  choose  them,  nor  did 
the  Great  King  commission  them,  but  every  one 
appointed  himself,  and  they  whom  power,  and 
cunning,  and  chance  favored,  became  the  Lead- 
ers. And  often  they  wandered  from  the  way, 
and  always  the  Army  followed  them. 

The  Captains  used  the  Army  in  their  private 
quarrels;  nevertheless  they  exacted  tribute  from 
the  Soldiers.  "  For,"  said  they,  "  are  we  not 
taking  care  of  you? " 

The  Soldiers  were  ignorant  and  foolish;  but 
they  made  schools  for  themselves,  and  the  Cap- 
tains encouraged  them,  for,  thought  they,  "  Edu- 
cation will  make  them  better  fighters." 
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Some  of  the  Soldiers  said,  "  These  wars  are 
not  our  wars."  And  the  Captains  ordered  their 
comrades  to  shoot  them  for  mutineers. 

Then  they  harried  their  neighbors  till  they  left 
in  the  border  nothing  but  earth  and  sky.  Yet 
they  did  not  find  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven. 

Nevertheless,  the  Army  marched  on,  and  came 
to  a  pleasant  land  where  the  earth  brought  forth 
abundantly.  Each  Captain  took  for  himself  all 
the  land  he  could  fence  about.  And  hunger  and 
crime  and  want  and  misery  settled  among  the 
Soldiers. 

Then  one  arose  and  cried :  "  It  is  written,  Seek 
ye  first  the  Kingdom  of  God  and  His  Justice." 
The  Soldiers  listened  and  said:  "That  means 
that  we  should  choose  good  leaders."  Still  they 
made  Captains  of  those  that  cunning  and  chance 
had  brought  forward,  and  the  Captains  made 
themselves  rich. 

When  war  harassed  the  legions  from  without, 
and  strife  harassed  them  from  within,  the  poor 
Soldiers  said:  "We  must  go  yet  a  long  way  to 
reach  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven." 
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AN    UNPRACTICAL   POLITICIAN 

THERE  was  a  mighty  people  that  dwelt  in  great 
darkness.  Because  of  the  darkness  the  oppres- 
sors came  and  spoiled  them,  and  Evil  Beasts  took 
possession  of  the  land. 

Each  citizen  said  to  himself,  "  The  thick  dark- 
ness can  be  felt;  affairs  are  in  a  hopeless  state." 
A  woman  said,  "  Nevertheless,  I  will  lift  up  my 
light."  When  she  had  lifted  it  up,  the  savages 
attacked  her,  and  even  her  own  people  mur- 
mured: "You  but  help  the  Robbers  and  show 
them  where  to  strike."  Others  cried:  "You  daz- 
zle the  eyes  of  the  people  so  that  they  know  not 
where  they  are  going."  The  crowd  pressed  upon 
her,  so  that  it  did  not  seem  any  the  brighter  for 
her  solitary  light,  and  she  was  well-nigh  dis- 
couraged. 

Nevertheless  she  fought  on,  defending  her  lit- 
tle gleam,  and  her  light  did  shine. 

But  the  leaders  loved  the  darkness,  therefore 
they  said:  "  You  are  attracting  the  enemy."  She 
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thought  in  her  heart:  "  On  one  side  and  on  the 
other  there  are  surely  some  who  have  their  lamps 
burning.  One  cannot  see  the  other,  and  each 
thinks  he  is  alone.  My  ray  they  may  see,  and 
know  that  they  are  not  without  companions." 

Around  her  the  fight  raged  still  more  fiercely; 
there  was  none  to  help ;  her  strength  was  almost 
spent — and  her  light  was  trampled  out.  As  she 
sank  down  to  die,  one  behind  her  took  courage 
of  her,  and  lifted  up  his  light,  and  there  gleamed 
other  lights,  and  behold  another  and  another. 

But  she  did  not  see  them. 

Yet  her  light  does  shine.  "Yea,"  saith  the 
Spirit,  "  they  do  rest  from  their  labors,  and  their 
works  do  follow  them." 
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"HOW   THE    OTHER    HALF   LIVE" 
(UPON    US) 

LONG  ago  there  was  a  great  swarm  of  Bees  work- 
ing together,  and  they  made  much  honey.  And 
because  the  Drones  ruled  the  hive,  they  took  what 
honey  they  could  use.  And  each  worker  made  a 
little  honey  to  help  the  community,  and  there 
was  plenty  for  all. 

The  Bees  multiplied  and  spread  out  over  new 
fields.  Then  they  devised  boxes  that  held  the 
comb  in  place;  some  of  the  Bees  made  the  comb, 
some  gathered  honey,  and  some  cared  for  the 
young. 

So  they  got  much  honey,  and  the  hive  increased 
till  no  one  dared  attack  them;  and  they  made 
laws  for  themselves. 

Some  of  the  Drones  began  to  take  the  filled 
boxes  for  themselves.  "  We  get  these,"  said 
they,  "  because  we  govern  the  Workers  that  make 
honey  in  our  fields." 
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They  stored  up  these  boxes,  and  the  honey 
fermented,  so  that  the  Drones  were  drunken  on 
it.  Still  they  took  more  boxes.  "  We  take  these," 
said  they,  "  because  we  permit  the  Workers  to 
get  honey  in  our  fields." 

Then  the  Drones  began  to  change  the  laws  to 
profit  themselves.  Some  of  the  Workers  ob- 
jected and  buzzed  and  showed  their  stings.  The 
Drones  said  to  them,  "  Why  oppose  us?  Rather 
come  in  with  us,  and  you  also  shall  be  drunk 
with  honey."  And  the  agitators  took  a  very 
little  honey  and  were  stilled. 

So  the  Drones  took  still  larger  boxes  of  honey. 
"  You  must  pay  us  these,"  said  they,  "  lest  we 
prevent  the  Workers  gathering  any  honey  in  our 
fields." 

And  it  came  to  pass  that  there  was  not  enough 
honey  for  all,  and  there  were  no  fields  open  to 
work,  so  that  some  Bees  were  starved.  The 
Drones  said  with  a  sigh,  "  Verily,  the  poor  we 
have  always  with  us  (else  we  should  have  to 
work) ." 

The  stored-up  honey  began  to  rot,  and  to  breed 
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disease;  the  Drones  gave  away  a  little  of  the 
spoiled  honey  in  charity;  and  the  Queen  Bee 
cried,  "  It  is  God  who  sends  this  suffering.  How 
mysterious  are  His  ways !  " 
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DOING    THE    NEXT    THING;    OR,    THE  "PRAC- 
TICAL"  REFORMER 

A  BENEVOLENT  MAN  set  out  to  lead  men  in  the 
paths  of  Peace,  but  his  steps  were  turned  in  the 
other  direction.  A  Wise  Man  said:  "  You  are  go- 
ing astray.  You  must  turn  about  face."  He 
answered,  "  You  theory  may  be  good  in  the  ab- 
stract, but  I  cannot  stop  to  consider  it.  I  am 
doing  the  immediate  practical  work  of  overcom- 
ing the  obstacles  at  hand." 

The  path  that  he  made  led  many  astray,  and 
the  Wise  Man  repeated,  "If  you  would  suc- 
ceed, you  must  turn  to  the  right."  "  I  have  no 
time,"  replied  the  Benevolent  One,  "to  discuss 
panaceas;  if  you  really  wish  to  do  some  good, 
come  and  help  me  fill  up  yon  social  gulf  or  bale 
out  that  landlocked  Sea  of  Misery." 

And  because  he  was  a  Benevolent  Man  many 
followed  after  him  and  they  made  men  sick  with 
toil,  forsaking  Justice  for  Expediency. 
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THE    TREE    OF    EQUITY 

IN  the  Garden  of  the  King  stood  a  beautiful 
Tree;  a  fountain  nourished  it  with  the  water  of 
Love,  and  beneath  its  boughs  the  Children  did 
their  wholesome  work  and  played. 

Some  of  the  King's  Servants  said:  "  This  Tree 
is  good  for  shade ;  but  in  the  world  we  have  seen 
charitable  trees  that  give  food,  and  drink,  and 
medicine,  and  raiment,  as  well  as  shade.  There- 
fore we  will  plant  such  trees  beside  the  other." 

And  these  new  trees  grew  up  and  shut  off  the 
winds  of  heaven  from  the  Tree  of  Equity,  so 
that  it  twisted  and  waxed  weak.  Moreover,  the 
water  of  the  fountain  was  drawn  off.  Therefore 
the  leaves  of  the  Tree  of  Equity  withered  away. 

And  when  its  shade  was  lost  the  fierce  heat 
of  Competition  beat  down  and  sucked  up  the 
springs  of  Love,  so  that  the  sap  dried  out  even 
from  the  earthly  trees,  and  those  who  sought 
shelter  from  the  heat  were  mpcked  by  withered 
boughs. 
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A   CHANGE    OF    MASTERS 

A  LION  used  to  feed  upon  a  herd  of  Cattle,  tak- 
ing whatever  he  pleased,  because  he  owned  the 
Colony.  He  called  this  a  Monarchy. 

Some  of  the  Bulls,  however,  having  grown 
formidable  Horns,  in  the  West,  sent  the  Lion 
word  that  Taxation  without  representation  was 
Tyranny,  and  declared  War.  After  an  unsuc- 
cessful struggle  with  them,  the  Lion  handed 
down  the  following  tradition: 

Said  he:  "My  Legitimate  Offspring  will 
take  one-third  of  your  Increase;  while  you  vote 
for  your  Representatives.  We  will  call  my  off- 
spring Landlords,  and  they  will  tax  you  all.  This 
will  be  a  Democracy."  The  Bulls  were  satisfied, 
or  seemed  to  be. 


MORAL: 

This  Fable  teaches  that  Eternal  Vigilance  is 
the  price  of  Liberty,  and  that  this  price  is  too 
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high  for  the  Quality  of  the  article  that  we  get; 
also  that  the  Land  lord  is  Just,  because  if  you 
are  strong  or  cunning  enough,  you  can  become 
one  yourself. 


226 


THE    GAME 
OF    LIFE 


LABOR'S    JOURNEY 

A  STRONG  horse  set  out  on  a  never-ending  jour- 
ney, and,  because  the  way  was  steep,  and  the 
flints  sharp,  and  his  Driver  stern,  he  fell  lame 
the  very  first  day ;  but  in  process  of  time  his  feet 
hardened,  and  by  natural  selection,  he  learned  to 
pick  out  the  smooth  places,  and  to  avoid  the 
rocks;  so  when  he  came  to  where  the  road  was 
smoothly  paved  with  invention,  the  Prophets 
said:  "  Surely  he  will  one  day  come  to  the  end 
of  his  journey." 

But  he  passed  across  the  common  lands,  and 
a  great  thorn  ran  up  into  his  hoof,  so  that  he 
fell  lame  worse  than  before.  But  the  driver, 
Necessity,  lashed  him  all  the  harder. 

Then  the  Doctors  considered  his  case;  they 
saw  that  he  was  shod  with  the  iron  Law  of 
Wages,  and  that  Competition  pressed  him 
down. 

So  they  bound  his  feet  with  Unions,  lest  he 
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should  take  too  long  steps,  and  decreed  that  he 
should  work  but  eight  hours  a  day.  They  brought 
him  thin  broth  of  Charity,  and  put  a  check  rein 
on  him  for  "  Protection." 

But  he  grew  only  the  worse,  and  began  to  bite 
and  kick  at  those  he  stumbled  against. 

Then  the  Prophets  said :  "  He  is  depraved  and 
ignorant,  and  he  must  be  taught." 

So  they  made  a  law  for  compulsory  education, 
but  he  became  still  more  discontented,  and  great 
blotches  broke  out  on  his  body. 

"  These,"  said  they,  "  are  Social  Evils."  So 
they  plastered  them  with  Expediency,  and  he 
checked  his  fever  with  Drink.  Necessity  lashed 
him  only  the  harder.  Then  they  organized  a 
Society  for  the  prevention  of  cruelty,  and  made 
labor  laws;  yet  he  went  all  the  more  painfully. 

'  This,"  said  they,  "  is  the  result  of  overcrowd- 
ing in  the  stables,"  and  "  we  must  take  measures," 
they  said,  "  for  the  suppression  of  sweating." 

But  these  gave  no  relief. 

A  certain  Radical  looked  at  him  and  said: 
"  First  take  out  the  thorn,  Monopoly." 
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But  the  Sages  answered:  "If  you  take  out 
the  thorn,  there  will  be  no  stimulus  to  work,  and 
Progress  will  stop." 

The  Radical  said:  "The  natural  condition  is 
the  best." 

But  they  answered:  "Did  not  you  see  that  he 
was  lame  before  he  picked  up  the  thorn? " 

He  said:  "Let  us  take  out  the  thorn?  " 

A  Moral  Teacher  replied:  "  The  Churches  have 
sanctioned  that  thorn — remember  that  there  is 
no  panacea.  I  will  bandage  his  foot  with  Resig- 
nation; then  I  will  get  upon  his  back,  with  the 
clergyman,  and  he  will  go  much  better." 

And  for  a  time  the  horse  did  seem  to  go  better, 
until  he  could  stand  the  pain  no  longer.  Then  he 
bucked  off  even  the  Clergyman. 

The  Clergyman  said  that  was  original  sin. 

And  the  Radical  repeated:  "  Let  me  take  out 
the  thorn." 

But  the  Politicians  cried:  "  Anarchist!  Vision- 
ary! Fool!  If  you  take  out  that  thorn  you  will 
break  up  his  System — and  besides,  he  will  not  let 
any  of  us  get  up  again  on  his  back." 
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But  again  the  Radical  said:  "  Let  me  take  out 
the  thorn." 

And  the  Professors  said :  "  You  are  a  parrot, 
and  do  not  understand  Political  Economy;  we 
must  provide  work  for  him;  and  the  State  must 
own  his  harness,  so  that  there  will  be  no  lack  of 
straps  and  no  fault  in  them." 

Still  the  Horse  grew  wilder  and  worse,  and 
the  pig-headed  Radical  said  only,  again  and 
again:  "  Take  out  the  thorn." 

A  Prohibitionist  said:  "I  think  he  has  other 
diseases,  due  to  Intemperance." 

" No!  due  to  Wickedness!  "  cried  the  Minister. 

"  It  may  be  so,"  repeated  that  narrow-minded 
Radical,  "  but  I  wiU  take  out  the  thorn." 
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A   CURE    FOR   A   CONSCIENCE 

A  CERTAIN  Man  was  troubled  with  a  conscience. 
He  felt  that  his  life  was  not  what  it  should  be. 
Therefore  he  resorted  to  the  physicians.  He 
asked  a  statesman  if  politics  would  agree  with 
his  conscience.  The  statesman  replied  that  con- 
science had  a  place  in  politics,  but  that  if  we  fol- 
lowed conscience  we  could  accomplish  nothing, 
for  in  politics,  obedience  to  conscience  is  an  irides- 
cent dream. 

"  We  must,"  he  explained,  "  discover  the  best 
issue  presented,  and  vote  for  that,  though  it  be 
not  abstractly  right,  else  we  shall  throw  away 
our  votes.  If  we  act  thus  we  may  not  only  serve 
the  state,  but  attain  to  office."  The  Man  thought, 
"  I  like  not  the  morality  of  the  politician."  (This 
Man  was  a  dangerous  man.)  The  Man  then 
asked  a  high  priest  if  his  conscience  could  be 
made  useful,  and  the  priest  answered:  "Yes, 
man  is  nothing  without  a  conscience — on  Sun- 
days ;  on  week  days  it  were  well  for  him  to  leave 
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his  conscience  in  church."  The  priest  added: 
"  The  teachings  of  Jesus  are  counsels  of  per- 
fection. If  every  one  would  obey  them  you  also 
might  do  so,  but  here  you  must  act  as  best  you 
can,  and  if  you  do  the  best  you  can,  all  will  be 
right  with  you  in  the  next  world."  "  But,"  said 
the  Man,  "  I  live  in  this  world."  The  Man  asked 
a  man  of  this  world  what  he  should  do  with 
his  unsatisfied  conscience.  The  captain  of  indus- 
try answered:  "You  had  better  put  your  con- 
science in  cold  storage.  The  laws  of  business  and 
the  penal  code  embody  the  moral  law;  you  have 
only  to  consider  them.  If  your  conscience  is  un- 
easy, smash  it  with  the  ledger  and  heap  upon  it 
the  revised  statutes.  So  may  you  get — rich." 
And  the  Man  with  a  conscience  went  away  sor- 
rowful, for  he  had  much  conviction.  Yet  was  the 
Man  not  discouraged.  He  asked  the  theologians, 
and  they  answered  variously:  "If  you  would 
have  peace — believe,"  "  sacrifice,"  "  work," 
"  fast."  And  nearly  all  said  "  give,"  but  not  a 
single  one  said  "love."  Then  the  Man  went  to 
a  prophet  of  God,  and  the  prophet  said:  "  Seek 
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first  the  Kingdom."  The  Man  asked,  "  Shall  I 
get  thereby  high  office? "  "  You  will  be  a  servant 
of  servants."  "  Shall  I  get  riches?  "  "  You  must 
leave  all  to  follow  the  light."  "  Shall  I  have  a 
quiet  mind?"  "It  is  written,  'I  come  not  to 
bring  peace,  but  a  sword.' '  "  What  then,  do 
you  offer  me  if  I  seek  the  Kingdom? "  "  I  offer 
you  only  a  love  for  men  and  the  joy  of  a  spiritual 
life."  The  Man  said:  "  The  road  to  the  King- 
dom is  dark."  And  the  prophet  answered:  "  The 
light  is  within  you,  and  it  is  written,  '  The  path 
of  the  just  is  as  a  shining  light  that  shineth  more 
and  more  unto  the  perfect  day.' ' 
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THE    FRUITS    OF    WRONGS 

A  PRIMITIVE  man  went  out  to  sow;  and  in  the 
minds  of  men  he  sowed  what  was  dear  to  his 
heart  (for  what  can  a  man  sow  else?).  And 
the  seeds  were  Injustice  and  Deceit,  and  he 
fenced  them  about  with  Violence. 

Then  he  knelt  down  and  prayed:  "Lord, 
guard  the  fields  that  I  have  planted.  Let  Thine 
Arms  defend  them,  and  let  the  sanctions  of  Thy 
Church  overshadow  them." 

Afterward  he  was  gathered  to  his  fathers,  and 
thorns  came  up,  and  his  children  tended  the 
thorns. 

"  For,"  they  said,  "  there  was  a  desert  of  sand 
where  nothing  was,  and  in  it  our  Father  made 
these  trees  to  grow." 

But  the  thorns  tore  their  tender  skins.  They 
said  one  to  the  other:  "  These  thorns  have  done 
much  good.  But  for  them  the  winds  had  swept 
the  whole  country  into  the  sea;  therefore  they 
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will  some  time  bring  forth  grapes."    And  they 
nurtured  them  carefully. 

The  thorns  grew  rank  and  pierced  the  chil- 
dren's hands. 

They  said:  "  We  shall  never  root  up  what  our 
holy  father  planted.  It  is  necessary  to  society." 
And  they  propped  up  the  branches  with  laws. 
They  made  benevolent  institutions  under  the 
shadow  of  them,  and  on  the  sharp  points  they 
put  little  loaves  of  bread.  "  Surely,"  said  they, 
"  it  is  our  tree  and  it  bringeth  forth  good  fruit." 

And  the  poisonous  thorns  festered  in  their 
flesh.  They  said,  "  Culture  is  everything,"  and 
they  gathered  grapes  of  the  Vine  of  Love,  and 
tied  them  on  the  thorns. 

"  Did  we  not  say,"  they  cried,  "  that  our  thorns 
would  one  day  bring  forth  grapes?  " 

But  the  grapes  withered,  and  the  hungry 
scoffed  at  them,  and  called  them  Alms. 

Some  of  them  cut  off  the  points  and  the  tall 
branches,  and  from  them  fetid  sap  dripped  down 
like  clots  of  blood;  yet  the  thorns  grew  thicker 
and  longer  and  stronger  still. 
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The  children  prayed,  and  said:  "Lord,  these 
were  planted  by  ancient  sages,  and  we  have  made 
the  soil  about  them  good.  Have  we  not  nurtured 
them,  oh,  so  carefully,  with  tears  and  blood! 
Surely  now,  O  Lord,  shall  our  thorns  bring  forth 
grapes." 

But  it  came  to  pass  that  the  Fire  swept  over 
them,  and  in  the  fire  that  licked  up  the  thorns 
many  good  trees  were  burned,  and  in  their  place 
was  left  nothing  but  blackened  stumps.  And 
many  of  the  children  died  in  that  fire. 

The  children  said:  "We  had  the  best  Inten- 
tions; they  should  have  brought  forth  grapes." 
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ASSIMILATED  KNOWLEDGE 

I  ASKED  the  Child  how  much  is  seven  times 
seven. 

She  said,  "  Seven  times — seven  is — is — forty- 
nine." 

"  Yes,  that  is  right;  but  you  do  not  know  it,"  I 
said.  "If  I  had  said,  '  Oh,  no,  fifty-one  or 
forty-eight,'  you  wouldn't  have  been  sure  it  was. 
Suppose  a  fly  flies  at  your  eye,  what  do  you  do? " 

"  Why,  I  shut  my  eye." 

"  Yes ;  but  suppose  you  had  to  shut  your  eye- 
lid by  a  string  fastened  to  your  dress,  and  when 
you  saw  the  fly  come,  you  would  catch  the  string 
and  pull  down  the  eyelid,  what  do  you  think 
would  happen?" 

"  Well,"  she  said,  "  I  suppose  the  fly  would 
go  into  my  eye;  but  it  doesn't.  My  eye  shuts 
itself." 

"Why  does  it  do  that?" 
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The  Child  thought  a  minute,  "  I  suppose  be- 
cause it  is  part  of  myself." 

"Just  so;  and  before  the  multiplication  table 
is-  of  much  use  to  you  it  will  have  to  be  a  part  of 
yourself  too." 
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THE  TASKMASTERS 

THERE  is  an  old  German  legend  something  like 
this — The  people  cried  to  God  because  their 
burdens  were  heavy,  and  God  said  to  them,  "  Lay 
your  burdens  down  in  the  valley,  and  go  up  into 
the  hills,"  and  they  did  so. 

Then  said  God,  "  Go  now  down  into  the  valley 
again,  and  look  at  the  burdens,  and  let  every 
man  take  up  whichever  one  he  likes."  So  the 
people  went  down  again  to  the  valley — and  every 
one  took  up  his  own  burden  again. 

Now  there  was  One  whose  burden  was  light; 
and  he  said,  "  I  will  carry  the  burdens  of  others," 
but  no  man  would  give  him  his  burden  to  bear. 
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NATURAL    SELECTION 

AZRAEL  mourned  to  see  the  starved  and  stunted 
lives  of  men  and  he  complained  of  God  for  leav- 
ing them  in  such  evil  case. 

And  God  said,  "Are  they  worse  than  the 
bushes  in  the  jungle?  "  Azrael  said,  "  No,  but  the 
jungle  bushes  are  also  diseased  from  crowding 
one  another." 

So  God  planted  the  jungle  bushes  in  the  Gar- 
den and  Azrael  watered  them  and  tended  them 
and  they  grew  straight  and  tall. 

But  behold,  new  blights  and  strange  diseases 
appeared  on  them,  and  when  the  storm  struck 
they  were  rooted  out  of  the  soft  earth. 

But  the  great  trees  in  the  jungle  lifted  up  their 
heads  and  laughed. 
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THE  SUN  OF  LOVE 

ONCE  a  pond  lily,  sturdy  and  fragrant,  looked 
down  into  the  mud  from  which  she  was  growing. 
"  Hideous  slime,"  she  murmured,  "  it  makes  me 
miserable  to  think  that  I  spring  from  such  re- 
pulsive stuff.  I  will  remove  myself  to  yonder 
clean  boards  on  the  bridge." 

But  tug  as  she  might  at  her  long  tough  stem 
she  could  not  dislodge  her  roots.  The  more  she 
strove  the  more  her  head  went  under  the  water 
and  the  more  her  whiteness  and  her  fragrance 
faded. 

One  morning  the  sun  broke  through  the  clouds, 
and  rested  upon  the  bosom  of  the  lake.  He  ca- 
ressed the  pallid  lily,  who  forgot  her  slimy  stem 
down  in  the  depths  and  opened  her  heart  to  him. 
Lo!  it  was  of  pure  gold  and  so  fragrant  that  he 
lingered  there.  That  night  she  let  fall  in  to  that 
mud  that  she  had  despised,  some  tiny  seeds,  say- 
ing, "  There,  dear  children,  rest  in  the  cool  dark- 
ness until  it  is  time  for  you  to  come  forth  into 
your  mother's  happy  life." 
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THE  FIRST  NEED 

A  MAN  was  crowded  off  the  dock  into  the  water. 
He  threw  up  his  hands  and  called  for  help. 

The  owner  of  the  dock  said,  "  We  must  allow 
this  man  full  liberty  to  find  a  place  for  himself 
and  not  interfere  with  natural  laws." 

"  True,"  said  the  man  who  had  pushed  him  off, 
"he  stretched  his  hands  toward  the  clouds;  we 
need  only  create  in  him  a  desire  for  the  land," 
so  he  threw  him  a  set  of  quoits. 

"  He  needs,"  said  the  Radical,  "  not  only  Lib- 
erty, but  Land." 
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UNSUCCESSFUL  DIAGNOSIS 

THE  Man's  cough  grew  worse,  so  he  resorted  to 
the  physicians. 

"From  the  stomach,  I  think,"  said  Dr.  Sim- 
tom. 

"  Pardon  me,  there  is  no  such  thing  as  a  cough 
from  the  stomach,"  answered  Dr.  Modern. 

"  From  the  effects  of  vaccination,  I  should 
say,"  announced  Dr.  Nature. 

"  Indeed,"  replied  his  colleague,  Dr.  Serum, 
"let  me  remind  you  that  (except  tetanus,  blood- 
poisoning  and  graft)  there  are  no  evil  effects  of 
vaccination." 

"  Well,"  said  Dr.  Experiment,  "  it  is  not  to  be 
expected  that  we  should  all  agree " 

"  On  one  thing  we  are  agreed,"  cried  Dr.  Get- 
rox,  "  that  is  to  charge  five  dollars  apiece." 

But  the  widow  refused  to  pay. 
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THE  ARTS  AND  CRAFTS  MOVEMENT 

"  WHAT  becomes  til  y'r  work,  Casey,  is  nawthin'; 
it's  art  fur  art's  sake  that'll  make  ye  happy,  and 
not  the  whiskey.  I  heard  a  man  say  as  *  art  was 
the  expression  of  man's  jy  in  his  labor.'  Putt 
another  row  av  bricks  on  the  hod,  me  bye,  ye 
want  to  feel  the  jy  of  th'  workin'. 

"  Th'  pay's  of  no  consikense,  that's  the  raison 
th'  boss  docked  ye  fr  bein'  late  this  marnin'; 
it's  dhriftin'  away  frem  th'  divine  ye  are,  ye'r 
bein'  rooned  be  commercialism  an  th'  competi- 
tive systim,  ye  Harp." 

'Do  ye  think  ye  can  afford  to  be  doin'  slip- 
shod, evasive,  hypocritical  work?'  the  man  says. 
Not  whilst  I've  got  Bridget  an'  the  sevin  childher 
—not  widout  me,  says  I,  goin'  in  fur  the  simple 
loife  of  the  poor-bus." 
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A  TRUE  LOVE 

ONCE  there  was  a  Rose  growing  in  the  field  and 
it  could  talk.  And  there  was  a  little  girl  called 
Rose  with  the  rose,  and  Rose  said  to  the  Rose, 
"  I  love  you,  wouldn't  you  like  to  come  into  my 
house?" 

But  the  Rose  said,  "No.  I'm  not  the  kind 
of  rose  that  comes  in  the  house." 

Rose  said,  "  I  can't  live  without  you,  do  come 
in  and  sleep  with  me  and  get  warm." 

And  the  Rose  said,  "No,  I  should  wither;  if 
you  took  me  in  with  you,  you  would  lose  me." 

Rose  said,  "I  love  you  so,  that  I  will  keep 
you  with  me  by  letting  you  alone." 

"  Now  I  know  that  you  do  love  me,"  said  the 
Rose. 
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THE  ANGEL  OF  THE  NIGHT 

ONE  Christmas  Eve  an  old  monk  had  baked  the 
bread  for  the  Host,  and  as  it  lay  upon  his  table, 
though  it  was  not  yet  consecrated,  he  worshiped 
it,  and  there  came  to  him  dreams  of  the  Love  of 
God,  of  the  Fellowship  of  Jesus  and  of  the  un- 
imaginable joys  of  the  Spiritual  Life. 

These  he  wrote  in  the  black  letters,  that  the 
ideal  might  be  made  real,  and  an  Angel  who 
passed  in  flight  was  drawn  to  him  by  the  thought. 
Now  while  the  Angel  read  what  was  being  writ- 
ten, he  nibbled  at  the  bread,  and  nibbled  until  it 
was  all  gone.  When  the  monk  perceived  that 
there  was  none  left,  and  that  the  Christmas 
Mass  could  not  be  celebrated,  he  cried  to  the 
Angel,  "  Fly,  thou  wretched  mouse !  who  hast 
chosen  the  bread  of  earth  rather  than  that  of 
Heaven." 

And  the  Angel  fled  away  as  a  bat  into  the 
night,  and  since  then  he  always  flies  in  the  dark- 
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ness,  lest  the  priests  of  God  should  see  him.  But 
when  he  sees  a  lighted  lamp,  he  flies  towards  it, 
hoping  to  read  at  last  those  words  of  Life,  that 
he  may  be  thereby  released. 
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sevenfold:  that  is  their  portion:  you  would  not 
deprive  us — them,  I  mean,  of  their  hard-earned 
property? " 

"  Up  there  on  the  wall,"  the  Man  persisted, 
"  there  is  a  place  where  I  could  stay — I  should 
not  be  in  anybody's  way." 

Said  the  Keeper  of  the  Gate:  "You  could,  if 
you  had  anything  with  which  to  pay  the  rent, 
but  I  perceive  that  you  have  'taken  nothing 
with  you.' ' 

"  That  is  the  way  it  is  done  on  God's  Earth," 
said  the  Laborer,  "  but  here  I  supposed  that  men 
were  not  so  selfish  and  would  let  me  live." 

"  Now,  my  dear  Brother,"  gently  replied  the 
Apostle,  "  don't  talk  like  that.  We  are  not  sel- 
fish; we  should  be  glad  to  help  you,  but  we  must 
be  reasonable.  If  these  Saints  were  to  let  peo- 
ple go  there  rent  free,  why  all  the  City  would 
flock  up  there,  and  we  should  get  no  ground  rent 
at  all  for  any  of  our  mansions.  Selfish!  why, 
there  is  no  selfishness  here,  but  we  are  just  to 
ourselves  and  one  another." 

"  See  here,"  said  the  Laborer  discontentedly, 
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"  how  did  these  people  come  to  own  the  prom- 
ised land  in  the  first  place?  " 

The  good  Peter  looked  a  little  uneasy.  "  Well/' 
he  answered,  "some,  I  am  afraid,  did  not  get 
it  very  honestly — that  was  in  the  time  of  Lucifer. 
I  don't  remember  having  heard  of  any  grant 
from  the  Creator,  and  I  have  heard  something 
about  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven  being  taken  by 
force,  but  it  is  now  nearly  all  in  the  hands  of 
innocent  purchasers." 

"Then,"  said  the  Laborer,  "I'll  take  some 
by  force."  "  Oh,  no,"  says  Peter,  "  that  wouldn't 
do.  Time  and  we  have  sanctioned  the  titles,  and 
to  take  them  away  would  be  confiscation.  You 
haven't  read  the  Duke  of  Argyll's  essay,  I  think, 
nor  Huxley,  nor  Spencer,  nor  even  a  late  book 
of  Mr.  Lecky's,  have  you? " 

"Are  those  some  of  the  Saints?  " 

"  Well,  not  our  Saints,"  was  the  answer,  "  but 
— in  fact,"  says  Peter,  "  you  don't  understand 
these  things." 

Said  the  Laborer:  "Why  won't  God  make 
some  more  room  here? " 
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THE  LIFE  HISTORY  OF  LOVE 

THROUGH  the  warm  primeval  flux  wandered  the 
little  particles  of  Gold,  separated  in  coming 
from  the  Mother  Sun.  Restlessly  they  penetrate 
all  substances,  seeking  one  another — the  spirit  of 
Gold  calling  to  Gold  and  bringing  to  its  aid 
the  Universal  Force.  Insensibly  they  disengage 
all  grosser  things  and  mass  themselves — Gold 
drawing  unto  Gold. 

The  earth  stiffens  with  the  cold:  steam  and 
acid,  ice  and  icy  waves  crush  the  rocks;  rains 
and  rivers  disintegrate  the  Gold,  and  the  mighty 
impulse  of  the  brother  grains  is  stayed.  Still  it 
is  Gold,  all  Gold,  though  mixed  again  with  dross. 
It  lies  awaiting  mind  to  turn  up  out  of  the  sand 
the  precious  particles.  Then  by  hammer  blows 
and  furnace  flame  the  particles  are  reunited  into 
golden  bars1,  and  rest  again. 

Freed  from  circumstance,  the  Gold  of  Love  is 
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purified  ana  untied — One — and  therefore  finds 
its  sphere.  For  the  primal  source  of  Love  is  One ; 
and  Love  seeks  Love — its  own.  The  final  course 
of  Love  is  One. 
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THE  UNSATISFIED  SINNER 

THERE  was  a  Woman  who  was  so  charming  that 
she  bewitched  the  Lord  God,  and  the  Lord  told 
her  she  could  ask  anything  that  she  wanted. 

So  the  Woman  said  she  wanted  to  have  the 
world  go  just  the  way  she  liked  it,  and  the  Lord 
said  it  should  be  so. 

At  the  end  of  a  year,  the  Lord  asked  her  if 
everything  was  as  she  had  desired,  and  the 
Woman  said  it  was. 

Then  the  Lord  God  said,  "Then  you  are 
satisfied,"  and  the  Woman  said,  "  No,  I  don't 
like  it." 
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A   DIVIDED    INHERITANCE 

A  CERTAIN  Laboring  Man  died  and  presented 
himself  at  the  gate  of  Heaven.  The  Gate- 
keeper said:  "  There  is  no  room."  "  No  room?  " 
said  the  Laborer.  "  But  is  it  not  written  '  I  go 
to  prepare  a  place  for  you? '  Did  He  not  pre- 
pare one? "  "  Well,  yes,"  said  Peter.  "  He  did, 
but  you  see  that  was  long  ago,  and  since  then 
all  such  places  have  been  taken  up.  We  are 
overcrowded  now."  "  But,"  the  poor  man  urged, 
"  surely  I  see  a  vacant  lot  over  there."  "  True," 
answered  the  Keeper,  "  but  that  belongs  to  one 
of  the  Disciples;  he  has  had  it  for  nearly  two 
thousand  years ;  certainly,  if  anything  does,  that 
gives  him  a  good  title.  You  can  hear  him  sing- 
ing '  My  Country  'tis  of  thee,  sweet  land " 

"  Well,"  interrupted  the  applicant,  "  is  not  that 
an  unused  field  right  next  the  gate?" 

"Yes,"  replied  the  Gatekeeper,  "but  that  is 
the  property  of  the  Apostles.  You  know  it  was 
promised  that  to  him  who  left  houses  and  lands 
for  the  Truth's  sake  they  should  be  restored 
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sevenfold:  that  is  their  portion:  you  would  not 
deprive  us — them,  I  mean,  of  their  hard-earned 
property? " 

"  Up  there  on  the  wall,"  the  Man  persisted, 
"  there  is  a  place  where  I  could  stay — I  should 
not  be  in  anybody's  way." 

Said  the  Keeper  of  the  Gate:  "You  could,  if 
you  had  anything  with  which  to  pay  the  rent, 
but  I  perceive  that  you  have  'taken  nothing 
with  you.' " 

"  That  is  the  way  it  is  done  on  God's  Earth," 
said  the  Laborer,  "  but  here  I  supposed  that  men 
were  not  so  selfish  and  would  let  me  live." 

"  Now,  my  dear  Brother,"  gently  replied  the 
Apostle,  "  don't  talk  like  that.  We  are  not  sel- 
fish; we  should  be  glad  to  help  you,  but  we  must 
be  reasonable.  If  these  Saints  were  to  let  peo- 
ple go  there  rent  free,  why  all  the  City  would 
flock  up  there,  and  we  should  get  no  ground  rent 
at  all  for  any  of  our  mansions.  Selfish!  why, 
there  is  no  selfishness  here,  but  we  are  just  to 
ourselves  and  one  another." 

"  See  here,"  said  the  Laborer  discontentedly, 
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"  how  did  these  people  come  to  own  the  prom- 
ised land  in  the  first  place?  " 

The  good  Peter  looked  a  little  uneasy.  "  Well," 
he  answered,  "some,  I  am  afraid,  did  not  get 
it  very  honestly — that  was  in  the  time  of  Lucifer. 
I  don't  remember  having  heard  of  any  grant 
from  the  Creator,  and  I  have  heard  something 
about  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven  being  taken  by 
force,  but  it  is  now  nearly  all  in  the  hands  of 
innocent  purchasers." 

"Then,"  said  the  Laborer,  "I'll  take  some 
by  force."  "  Oh,  no,"  says  Peter,  "  that  wouldn't 
do.  Time  and  we  have  sanctioned  the  titles,  and 
to  take  them  away  would  be  confiscation.  You 
haven't  read  the  Duke  of  Argyll's  essay,  I  think, 
nor  Huxley,  nor  Spencer,  nor  even  a  late  book 
of  Mr.  Lecky's,  have  you? " 

"Are  those  some  of  the  Saints?  " 

"  Well,  not  our  Saints,"  was  the  answer,  "  but 
— in  fact,"  says  Peter,  "  you  don't  understand 
these  things." 

Said  the  Laborer:  "Why  won't  God  make 
some  more  room  here  ? " 
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see  this  experiment  of  Liberty  tried — somewhere 
— on  a  small  scale." 

The  Monomaniac  cried,  "We  are  more  and 
mightier  than  they.  We  will  not  submit  to  a 
few." 

A  certain  Philosopher  of  the  Egyptians  said, 
*  Yes,  theoretically  he  is  right.  We  never  had 
any  title,  and  if  this  rabble  will  compensate  us 
for  what  we  have  spent  in  feeding  them,  and  on 
their  sick,  and  on  their  little  ones,  they  should  be 
set  at  liberty."  This  Revolutionist  repeated, 
"Let  my  people  go." 

Others  of  the  Wise  Men  murmured,  "  It  is 
we  who  rob  them,  not  they  who  would  rob  us. 
They  are  entitled  to  freedom — but  they  can  never 
attain  it.  Why>then,  inflame  the  classes?" 

This  Incendiary  shouted,  "  You  have  no  right 
to  us,  nor  to  our  children,  that  we  should  be  your 
servants." 

The  Egyptians  said,  "There  is  injustice;  the 
people  suffer,  but  we  cannot  help  it.  Let  us  es- 
tablish charities  that  they  may  be  more  contented 
« — lest  this  people  should  rebel." 
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So  they  established  Hospitals,  and  Professors 
taught  the  people.  But  the  people  grew  more 
discontented  and  turbulent  still.  They  instituted 
strikes  here  and  there,  and  the  Egyptians  said, 
"  This  is  Anarchy,"  and  put  them  to  the  sword. 
The  old  Priests  said, "The  Promises  are  Parables. 
Still,  we  may  let  these  laborers  go — a  little  way 
into  the  wilderness."  But  the  people  were  afraid 
and  would  not  go  up  into  the  land  to  possess  it. 

Many  thousands  whispered,  "  What  the  Seer 
tells  us  is  true;  but,"  each  one  added,  "I  am 
only  one,  and  what  can  one  do  alone? " 

Some  of  the  Israelites  said,  "  Yes,  we  must  be 
free,  but  it  will  not  be  in  our  time.  We  want  no 
theories.  Shorten  our  hours,  inspect  our  dwell- 
ings, and  give  us  old-age  pensions." 

This  crack-brained  Theorist  answered,  "  Seek 
ye  first  the  Kingdom  of  God  and  His  just  doing, 
and  all  things  shall  be  added  unto  you." 

So  they  blasphemed  among  themselves  end- 
lessly, saying,  "  Ours  is  an  evil  world,  and  in  it 
there  is  no  better  state."  "  You  must  change  hu- 
man nature  before  we  go."  "  That  would  be  the 
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Millennium."  "  This  Promised  Land  is  but  a 
dream,  or  it  is  so  far  off  that  it  is  not  worth  while 
to  start."  And  they  disputed  together  about 
money,  and  tariffs,  and  factory  regulations. 

This  Dreamer  answered,  "  We  lack  nothing 
but  the  Promised  Land."  And  when  they  would 
not  hear,  the  Dreamer's  heart  was  broken  and  he 
died,  and  even  his  name  was  forgotten,  and  his 
words  were  but  dimly  remembered. 

But,  in  the  fullness  of  time,  Moses  was  born, 
and  he  allied  himself  with  God,  and  led  the  peo- 
ple out  from  their  bondage.  Yet  because  the 
people  are  of  little  faith,  and  because  they  will 
not  go  forward,  they  linger  still  upon  the  edge 
of  the  Promised  Land. 


258 


THE    GAME 
OF    LIFE 


TOLSTOY'S    IDEAL    OF    LIFE 

UNDER  the  cold,  dry  earth  grew  a  little  root;  yet 
it  was  the  root  of  a  great  Tree;  and  around  the 
Tree  the  plain  was  bare. 

The  root  pushed  up  toward  the  light  and  heat, 
while  its  fellows  pushed  toward  the  water  under- 
neath. 

When  the  root  came  to  the  light,  it  burst  into 
a  shoot,  and  put  out  a  green  top,  and  the  shoot 
said,  "  All  the  plain  is  bare,  and  I  am  far  from 
the  tree;  I  can  do  nothing."  Nevertheless,  it 
pushed  upward. 

A  drove  of  cattle  passed  by,  and  trampled 
down  the  little  top,  and  it  said,  "  This  is  death, 
and  I  have  accomplished  nothing." 

Nevertheless,  the  root  drew  strength  from  the 
great  Tree,  and  blossomed  again  into  a  shoot. 

At  last  it  pushed  high  up,  and  then  it  saw  other 
shoots  peeping  from  the  ground  about  the  Tree. 

And  some  of  them  withered  away  and  mol- 
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dered  on  the  earth,  but  some  waxed  strong,  arid 
spread,  and  the  branches  covered  all  the  plain. 

The  tree  is  God,  the  root  is  Life,  the  light  is 
L0ve — and  the  shoots  are  ourselves,  my  Brothers. 


260 


THE    GAME 
OF    LIFE 


THE    GREATER    LOVE 

IN  the  city  of  Philistia  lived  a  woman,  who, 
having  given  herself  for  Love,  conceived  and 
bore  a  child. 

This  child  was  born  of  love  without  sanction  of 
Church  or  State;  therefore,  the  people  of  the 
city  said  it  was  a  natural  child,  and  they  perse- 
cuted the  mother  and  cast  her  out.  Much  suf- 
fering she  endured  till,  wearied  of  the  struggle, 
she  died;  then  the  child  also  died. 

The  Spirit  of  the  child  knowing  no  evil,  joined 
itself  to  the  Infinite  Life.  But  the  Spirit  of  the 
woman  found  no  peace  in  Death,  and  returned  to 
the  earth. 

There  the  Spirit  of  the  woman  met  the  Christ 
and  began  to  complain — "  Master,  because  of  my 
great  Love,  men  wronged  me.  They  persecuted 
me  and  cast  me  out  from  among  them  that  I 
died.  Therefore,  is  my  soul  lonely  and  finds  no 

rest." 
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And  the  Christ  answered  her,  saying,  "My 
sister,  great  was  thy  love,  yet  thy  brethren  who 
persecuted  thee  have  need  of  greater  Love.  Turn 
thy  heart  unto  them  and  thou  shalt  find  peace." 
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THE   WAY   OF    THE    WORLD 

THE  Mahout  owned  an  elephant,  at  least  he 
thought  he  did;  which  pleased  him  just  as  well. 
This  elephant  went  all  kinds  of  ways,  and  the 
Mahout  circled  round  him,  shouldering  one  foot 
and  another  into  place,  until  he  hurt  both  his 
shoulders.  Then  he  used  a  goad  on  the  beast. 
It  did  not  seem  to  move  the  elephant. 

Then  he  sat  down  to  think  (it  hurts  the  head 
to  think)  and  saw  that  the  elephant  was  headed 
right,  but  took  those  ways  because  they  seemed 
to  be  the  easiest. 

So  he  climbed  up  on  his  elephant  and  coaxed 
it  over  the  difficult  places. 
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LAND  MONOPOLY 

A  MALADJUSTMENT  of  Social  Forces  sat  down 
on  the  baby. 

"  The  condition  of  the  lower  classes,"  he  said, 
"is  most  deplorable." 

"Overcrowding,"  he  remarked,  "is  what  we 
suffer  from." 

"  The  children  of  the  Poor,"  continued  the 
Maladjustment  of  Social  Forces,  "  have  no  am- 
bition to  rise.  The  Personal  Factor  is  what 
keeps  them  down." 

So  he  sent  a  Bible  to  the  "  submerged  tenth  " 
to  raise  their  spiritual  condition,  but  he  first  cut 
out  the  verse  that  reads,  "Woe  unto  them  that 
add  house  to  house  and  field  to  field  till  there  is 
no  room  on  the  face  of  the  earth." 
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THE  QUEST  OF  GOD 

THERE  was  a  great  company  seeking  for  gold. 
Each  was  in  his  appointed  place;  but  some  sought 
in  the  clouds  and  some  in  their  own  pockets  and 
some  in  the  sand:  some  sought  earnestly,  some  a 
little,  some  hardly  at  all. 

The  way  of  one  lay  over  a  great  mountain  and 
I  watched  him  as  he  sought ;  his  feet  were  bruised 
and  he  was  haggard  and  worn  with  his  long 
climb. 

He  sought  carefully,  trying  every  rock  and 
exploring  every  steep  crevasse,  but  he  found  no 
gold  at  all.  And  while  he  sought  a  cry  went  up 
from  those  below,  that  gold  was  found,  and  he 
took  up  the  cheer  and  cheered  and  cheered  again ; 
and  I  looked  to  see  him  come  down  from  the 
mountain  top  to  share  the  spoil.  He  looked  at 
the  finders  wistfully  and  long — and  then  he 
turned  his  steps  again  to  the  higher  peak,  saying, 
"I  seek  the  place  whence  it  comes.  Let  them 
keep  the  gold." 
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THE    CRIMINAL    TYPE    OF    PEACH 

IN  the  neglected  corner  of  a  yard,  between 
two  paving  stones,  a  peach  tree  sprouted.  White 
from  the  darkness  and  drooping  with  the  heat, 
the  wonder  was  that  it  survived.  Foul  water 
fell  upon  it  and  ashes  covered  its  shoots.  Then 
when  it  had  grown  to  be  a  sapling,  a  thief, 
scrambling  over  the  fence,  used  it  as  a  prop  and 
broke  its  stem,  and  an  idle  boy  carved  "  N.  G." 
upon  its  bark.  Still  it  struggled  upward, 
crooked,  bruised  and  gnarled.  It  even  pushed 
through  a  crack  in  the  fence,  stretching  toward 
the  light. 

Then  the  Professors  considered  its  case. 

Professor  Jukes  observed  that  its  blossoms  fell 
into  the  mire;  he  tabulated  them  to  show  that 
1 1-16  per  cent,  blew  over  the  fence,  7  3-7  per 
cent,  drifted  into  the  tenement,  and  of  the  re- 
mainder 79  3-8  per  cent,  went  into  the  gutter. 
Those  that  were  carried  away  by  a  lady  shimmer 

were  unaccounted  for. 
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Professor  Obscurity  noted  that  the  peach  from 
which  the  sapling  sprang  was  rotten  before  the 
seed  had  sprouted. 

Dr.  Know  Howe  said  this  solitary  tree  was  a 
sexual  pervert,  and  called  attention  to  its  unsym- 
metrical  limbs  as  a  mark  of  degeneracy.  The 
"N.  G."  was  equivalent  to  tattoo:  a  certain  sign 
of  criminals. 

They  all  concluded  that  this  tree  was  created 
bad  and  had  better  be  quietly  killed  with  drugs, 
which  they  called  Euthanasia  (to  hide  their  bru- 
tality). 
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WHO    LOVETH    NOT    IS    DEAD 

"LiFE,"  said  the  Belle,  "is  a  jest  that's  just 
begun." 

"Life,"  said  the  Pessimist,  "is  a  cruel  joke, 
played  upon  us  by  we  know  not  whom." 

"  Life,"  said  the  Child,  "  is  play." 

"Life,"  said  the  Theologian,  "is  a  vale  of 
tears." 

" Life,"  said  the  Scientist,  "is  the  definite  com- 
bination of  heterogenous  changes  in  correspond- 
ence with  external  co-existences." 

"Life,"  said  the  Lord's  Annointed,  "Life  is 
Love." 
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WITH    STRAITENED   MEANS 

WE  hear  much  about  getting  a  competence 
for  self-support  before  doing  anything  for  the 
world,  or  as  a  distinguished  clergyman  puts  it, 
"We  should  accumulate  a  few  dimes  before  we 
preach  the  social  gospel." 

This  reminds  me  of  a  story.  In  1862,  during 
the  War  of  the  Secession,  the  Northern  Govern- 
ment had  a  subtle  scheme.  It  sent  about  eighteen 
men  down  to  Georgia,  and  they  all  met  on 
board  a  train  on  the  Western  &  Atlantic  Rail- 
road, an  important  link  in  the  supply  system  of 
Beauregard's  Southern  army  corps. 

At  Camp  McDonald,  while  the  train  hands 
were  at  dinner,  these  eighteen  men  uncoupled 
the  front  part  of  the  train  and  rode  off  with  it  in 
the  view  of  10,000  soldiers.  Their  plan  was  to 
cut  telegraph  wires,  burn  bridges  and  generally 
wreck  the  railroad  behind  them — and  it  was  a 
good  plan. 

But  the  conductor  of  the  train  saw  them  as 
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they  were  steaming  off  with  the  locomotive  and 
he  started  after  them  on  foot. 

Altho  the  crowd  jeered  at  him,  the  conductor 
ran  after  the  locomotive  and  kept  on  running, 
altho  it  soon  disappeared  from  view.  When  he 
had  run  two  miles  he  came  to  a  siding  where 
there  were  some  workmen  with  a  hand  car.  These 
men  had  noticed  the  locomotive  going  by,  but  had 
not  suspected  anything  wrong.  But  when  the 
conductor  told  them  the  story,  they  mounted  the 
hand  car  and  went  after  the  locomotive  on  that, 
without  waiting  to  accumulate  one  dime. 

About  nineteen  miles  further  along  there  was 
a  short  branch  road  on  which  a  private  locomo- 
tive was  employed.  When  the  hand  car  reached 
the  branch  road  that  private  locomotive  was  at 
the  end  of  the  line  with  steam  up.  In  a  few  min- 
utes the  conductor,  who  had  begun  the  chase  on 
foot,  was  continuing  it  on  a  locomotive.  The 
rest  was  easy.  At  the  first  town  the  troops  were 
got  and  the  chase  continued  till  the  men  who  had 
captured  the  locomotive  were  captured  them- 
selves before  they  had  succeeded  in  doing  serious 
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damage.    Several  were  hanged  and  the  rest  were 
sent  to  a  Confederate  prison. 

Now  if  that  fool  conductor  had  not  started 
after  that  locomotive  on  foot  the  link  would  have 
been  broken  between  the  Southern  army  at  Chat- 
tanooga and  the  base  of  supplies,  and  the  lost 
cause  would  have  been  lost  some  years  too  soon 
— and  maybe  the  slaves  never  freed  at  all. 
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JUDGMENT,    RIGHTEOUSNESS,    AND    JUSTICE 

WHEN  Haroun  complained  that  men  were 
bad,  Allah  made  him  a  Judge,  and  when  men 
still  did  wrong  he  cried  to  Allah  for  power  that 
he  might  make  them  do  right.  So  Allah  made 
him  a  Prince.  Then  he  punished  the  wrongdoers. 
Yet  men  would  not  do  right. 

So  Haroun  cried  to  Allah  again  for  under- 
standing that  he  might  judge  aright,  but  Allah 
said,  "Nay;  if  thou  hadst  understanding  thou 
wouldst  not  judge  at  all." 


272 


THE    GAME 
OF    LIFE 


THE    USES    OF    ADVERSITY 

HERE  is  a  little  sermon  for  you,  which,  as  my 
father  used  to  say,  I  have  been  preaching  to  my- 
self. 

It  is  not  worth  while  to  "  try  not  to  worry." 
"Don't  worry"  is  the  most  impracticable  and 
futile  of  advices.  Worry  has  its  function,  to 
stir  us  up  to  action,  and  we  must  let  it  go  on 
and  fulfil  its  function  and  respond  by  doing  the 
very  best  we  can  about  the  matter. 

I  came  home  to  find  a  little  girl  in  hysterics, 
and  when  I  had  quieted  her  for  a  moment  in  my 
arms,  I  heard  through  her  sobs  that  a  baby  mouse 
had  jumped  during  the  night  on  the  sticky  fly 
paper  and  stuck  there.  A  thoughtless  servant 
called  the  child  to  show  it  to  her  and  proposed  to 
put  the  creature  in  the  stove.  The  little  girl  was 
in  a  frenzy  of  compassion  and  indignation.  We 
took  the  mouse  in  our  hands  and  dried  off  the 
sticky  rosin  as  well  as  we  could,  and  put  it  in  a  box 

with  soft  linen  for  a  bed.  We  offered  it  food  and 
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water,  but  the  creature,  tho  active,  was  too  terri- 
fied to  eat  or  drink.  However,  it  lay  quietly  in 
the  box,  and  when  night  came  we  put  it  near  its 
hole  in  the  hope  that  its  mother  might  care  for 
it.  But  in  the  morning  the  little  girl  found  it 
dead  beside  the  hole,  probably  from  the  fright. 

I  asked  was  the  child  again  unhappy  over  the 
mouse's  death.  "No,"  said  her  mother,  "she 
felt  that  she  had  done  all  she  could  for  it." 

So  with  us,  like  the  child  with  her  mouse,  when 
we  have  done  all  that  love  can  do  to  relieve  suf- 
fering, we  cease  to  find  the  burden  of  it  unbear- 
able. We  do  not  lose  our  compassion,  but  we 
find  peace  as  is  expressed  in  the  words,  "  Having 
done  all,  to  stand." 

A  philosophic  doctor  used  to  say  to  me,  "  Peo- 
ple don't  worry  enough."  He  meant  that  we 
need  to  worry  to  make  us  work.  Whenever  we 
think  that  anything  is  wrong  there  is  some- 
thing for  us  to  do  to  set  it  right,  even  if  we  have 
to  go  away  back  to  social  conditions  to  find  the 
cause  and  cure  it.  It  may  be  that  what  we  need 
to  be  forced  to  do  is  to  think.  Dan  Beard  says 
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it  hurts  the  head  to  think;  "try  it  and  see." 
Worry  is  a  burglar  alarm.  Christian  Science 
has  its  place,  but  to  put  a  Christian  Science  or 
Mental  Science  muffler  over  worry  before  we 
have  to  shut  the  door  is  only  to  incur  more 
trouble. 

So  much  for  worry;  for  its  mother  and  its 
daughter,  Depression,  the  unfailing  remedy  is 
to  go  and  help  some  one  else  who  needs  help, 
even  if  it  be  only  to  wash  her  dishes  or  brush  his 
clothes. 

The  thing  to  do  is  to  transform  worry  and  de- 
pression into  action,  and  thank  God  for  it  as 
for  every  other  message  and  experience  that  we 
have. 
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AS    OTHERS    SEE    US 

MY  expedition  to  the  South  Pole,  like  every 
advance  in  knowledge,  has  restored  to  the  field 
of  fact  much  that  had  been  relegated  to  the  do- 
main of  fancy. 

In  the  course  of  my  voyage  I  fell  into  the 
hands  of  the  Brobdignags  and  was  forthwith 
presented  to  their  king,  not  as  a  guest  but  as  a 
curiosity.  Using  his  miscroscope,  he  recognized 
me  as  being  of  the  same  race  as  Gulliver  and 
asked  me  if  I  came  from  England  also. 

I  explained  that  I  came  from  a  far  more  ad- 
vanced country  and  belonged  to  a  more  enlight- 
ened age.  Then  he  asked  me  what  I  did  for  my 
living  in  my  country. 

I  replied  that  I  was  a  gentleman  and  was  not 
obliged  to  do  anything  for  a  living. 

The  king  said  he  supposed,  then,  that  my  coun- 
trymen were  so  universally  rough  that  they  kept 
a  gentleman  as  a  curiosity,  much  as  he  had  kept 

Gulliver.    I  was  obliged  to  explain  to  his  majesty 
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that  gentlemen  are  not  always  gentle ;  that  in  my 
country  some  of  them  as  blackguards,  gamblers 
and  drunkards,  and  that  we  usually  treat  work- 
ingmen  with  a  good  deal  of  contempt;  that  we 
even  lie  abed  late  lest  we  should  be  mistaken  for 
poor  people  that  have  to  work;  and  that  the 
workers  do  not  support  us  because  we  are  "  gen- 
tlemen," but  that  we  are  gentlemen  because  the 
workers  support  us. 

The  king  said  that  he  remembered  Gulliver 
telling  him  that  the  English  support  a  certain 
family  to  rule  over  them;  which  seemed  to  him 
like  the  cattle  which  support  the  dairyman  in 
consideration  of  his  milking  them. 

I  said,  with  pride,  that  in  our  country  the  ma- 
jority choose  lawmakers  and  rulers  who  think 
as  the  majority  do,  to  represent  them,  generally 
for  four  years.  The  king  asked  what  we  do  if 
the  lawmakers  misrepresent  us.  I  told  him 
that  in  that  case  we  usually  elect  next  time  others 
who  do  not  think  as  we  did. 

The  king  asked  what  I  meant  by  "the  poor 

people  that  have  to  work."    He  understood  that 
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wealth  came  by  labor,  and  it  seemed  to  him, 
therefore,  that  those  who  worked  would  be  rich 
and  those  that  idled  would  be  poor. 

I  explained  that  our  lawmakers  bestowed  upon 
a  few  individuals  privileges  which  enabled  those 
few  to  appropriate  the  earnings  of  the  rest,  and 
that,  in  particular,  some  men  were  encouraged 
to  seize  upon  the  available  portions  of  the  earth, 
so  that  they  were  able  to  exact  from  the  re- 
mainder enormous  sums  for  the  privilege  of  liv- 
ing at  all;  also,  that  those  payments  were  merely 
rent. 

I  heard  the  king  bellowing  in  a  whisper  to 
his  consort  that  he  supposed  men  were  so  small 
that  they  couldn't  have  much  brains,  but  he  would 
have  supposed  that  they  would  have  more  brains 
than  to  do  that. 
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"MY    OWN    SHALL    COME    TO    ME" 

OUT  of  the  world  the  birds  and  bees  and 
flowers  came  to  me.  They  played  with  me,  and 
I  saw  their  glory;  they  shared  with  me  their  life, 
their  songs,  their  stores  of  honey  and  their  fra- 
grance, and  we  were  glad.  I  called  them  plenty 
and  gladness,  light  and  life,  thought  and  peace 
and  love. 

Then  I  thought  I  must  keep  them  for  my  own; 
so  I  set  snares  of  appropriation  for  them,  and 
bound  them  with  strings  of  private  property. 

Some  of  them  starved,  and  some  of  them  pined, 
and  the  rest  were  afraid  and  came  no  more  to 
me. 
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THE    FINDING    OF    THE    GRAIL 

GALAHAD'S  heart  was  heavy  with  unfulfilled 
desires  that  strained  his  heart,  and  he  dreamed 
of  the  quest  of  the  Holy  Grail.  He  explored 
the  world  and  found  it  not. 

Then  in  his  dream  he  tore  from  his  heart's 
depths  ignorance  and  self-love,  and  threw  them 
bleeding  on  the  ground.  From  the  wound  there 
flowed  a  stream  like  wine  and  in  the  stream  there 
shone  the  Holy  Grail. 

So  he  sought  no  more,  and  lo,  he  awoke,  and 
the  Grail  was  found  within. 
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REGENERATION 

A  MAN  hated  me,  and  my  heart  was  cold;  but 
I  read  in  the  book,  "If  thine  enemy  hunger,  feed 
him ;  for  in  so  doing  thou  shalt  heap  coals  of  fire 
upon  his  head." 

So  I  heaped  the  red  coals  of  love,  and  in  so 
doing,  behold!  mine  heart  was  warmed — and 
where  mine  enemy  was  I  found  a  friend. 
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THE    STREAM   OF    LIFE 

Two  travelers  went  up  the  banks  of  a  stream, 
but  upon  opposite  sides.  Now  although  these 
two  travelers  were  dear  to  each  other  (but  dear 
to  none  besides),  being  separated  by  the  stream 
and  each  intent  upon  seeking  a  pleasant  path, 
they  soon  left  off  calling  each  to  the  other. 

Again,  there  came  by  the  same  ways  other  two 
travelers,  and  these  said:  "  Though  we  may  not 
travel  in  company,  where  we  go  we  will  cut  paths, 
that  other  feet  may  go  more  easily." 

And  as  they  cut  the  paths  each  hears  the  sound 
of  the  other's  ax.  They  are  not  divided,  and  the 
stream  dwindles  toward  its  source. 
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THE  PROGRESS  OF  REFORM 

FLASHING  in  the  sunlight,  with  peaks  stretch- 
ing up  to  Heaven,  the  solid  iceberg  floated  on 
the  sea.  Down  its  sides  ran  rivers  and  the  win- 
ter's storm  but  added  to  its  weight. 

On  its  wide  field  the  bears  hunted  the  seals. 
Underneath  the  waters  flowed,  and  the  salt  sea 
undermined  its  base;  it  made  broad  acres  of  solid 
sea,  while  slowly  the  currents  drifted  it  towards 
the  south. 

Then  in  a  moment  with  one  roll  it  overturned. 
The  enduring  hills  of  ice  are  scattered  on  the 
waves. 
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THE    PACEMAKERS 

I  WATCHED  the  progress  of  Man  as  he  raced 
toward  Perfection.  Greece  sprang  forward  to 
make  the  pace,  whispering  to  him,  "  Beauty  is 
before  you."  When  Man  reached  Beauty  the 
pacemaker  dropped  exhausted,  and  Rome  ran  in 
before  her  with  the  cry,  "  Teach  order,"  and  Man 
ran  until  he  reached  a  desert,  where  this  pace- 
maker also  fell. 

Next  came  the  Teuton,  urging  Man  to  free- 
dom of  thought.  The  pacemaker  grew  old  and 
grey,  but  the  Man  beside  him  was  stronger  than 
ever. 

"A  new  world!"  cried  Spain,  as  she  took  the 
vacant  place,  and  the  young  giant  redoubled  his 
strides.  When  the  new  world  was  found  this 
pacemaker  also  stopped. 

Britain  sprang  on  the  track,  and  as  she  ran  she 
cried,  "The  freedom  of  the  Individual,"  and 
when  Man  had  arrived  at  that  she  also  fell  be- 
hind. 
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Then  a  young  giant  took  her  place,  crying, 
"  Brotherhood  is  the  goal,"  and  with  this  pace- 
maker Man  made  mighty  strides. 

And  so  he  passed  beyond  my  sight. 


285 


THE    GAME 
OF    LIFE 


OUT   OF    THE    DEPTHS 

"Mv  time,"  he  wrote  to  me,  "is  wasted  here 
in  getting  a  living  at  others'  cost;  while  in  Great 
Britain  my  brethren  do  so  much.  In  Germany 
the  unrest  begins  to  seethe,  and  in  New  Zealand 
there  is  actual  progress  toward  the  equal  rights 
of  men." 

My  own  hands  were  sore  with  toil  and  the  dark 
hour  was  on  me  too,  for  God  had  given  me  only 
the  desire  of  battle  and  none  of  the  joy  of  war. 
I  thought  all  I  had  done  had  gone  for  naught — 
only  to  bring  disgrace  on  those  that  are  dear  to 
me,  and  failure  on  myself. 

The  end  of  liberty  seems  near.  Monopoly 
strengthens  its  hands,  and  Plutocracy  grows 
strong ;  while  a  few  appeal  in  vain  to  the  unthink- 
ing or  call  upon  the  deaf.  If  I  were  out  of  it 
all,  I  thought,  reform  would  go  on  just  the  same. 
I  but  waste  my  life. 

And  in  the  dark  I  bowed  my  head.  It  was 
very  still,  and  I  heard  my  own  tears  falling  one 
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by  one.  Then,  in  the  loneliness,  my  tongue  be- 
gan to  speak.  It  said: 

!<  This  man  builds  a  monument,  such  as  has  not 
been  in  the  dreams  of  men;  but  the  hands  are 
doing  all  the  work — I  have  no  part  in  it.  Even 
the  feet  support  his  frame,  but  I,  the  tongue, 
am  idle  in  the  work.  Nay,  I  waste  the  fund  of 
strength  by  talk  that  profits  naught.  If  I  were 
cold  and  still,  the  work  would  prosper  none  the 
less." 

Then  my  ears  took  up  the  plaint.    They  said: 

"  We  have  no  part  in  this.  We  would  be  glad 
to  hear,  helping  thereby,  if  any  call;  but  there  is 
none  to  call.  Nay,  to  keep  us  nourished,  little 
as  we  are,  takes  part  of  the  strength  that  might 
help  to  build  the  shrine." 

Then  my  heart  made  answer  joyfully,  beating 
in  the  dark: 

"Without  the  ears,  the  man  had  never  heard 
the  Word  that  set  his  hands  on  fire  to  build. 
Without  the  tongue  to  herald  it,  his  work  had 
gone  for  naught." 

For,  whether  he  will  or  not,  every  one  works 
for  all,  and  none  works  for  himself  alone. 
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SOME    REMARKABLE    PROPHECIES 

WENDELL  PHILLIPS  prophesied  Marconi.  On 
July  28,  1865,  speaking  in  Music  Hall  to  school- 
children, he  said:  "I  expect,  if  I  live  forty 
years,  to  see  a  telegraph  that  will  send  messages 
without  wire  both  ways  at  the  same  time."  Mar- 
coni's performances  do  not  quite  realize  that  pre- 
diction, but  they  approach  it — and  the  forty  years 
will  not  have  passed  until  the  28th  of  July, 
1905. 

History  records  not  a  few  of  such  clairvoyant 
utterances.  In  1789  Erasmus  Darwin  wrote  a 
poem  in  which  these  two  lines  are  found: 

"Soon  shall  thine  arm,  unconquered  Steam,  afar 
Drive  the  slow  barge  and  drag  the  rapid  car." 

This  was  eleven  years  before  the  first  steam 
tug  appeared  on  the  Forth  and  Clyde  Canal, 
and  nearly  a  quarter  of  a  century  before  the 
first  locomotive  was  seen  on  rails.  In  one  of 
Marlowe's  plays,  "Tamburline  the  Great,"  the 
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Suez  Canal  was  anticipated  and  described  nearly 
three  centuries  in  advance  of  its  construction. 

Patterson,  the  founder  of  the  Bank  of  Eng- 
land, in  a  letter  written  almost  at  the  close  of 
the  seventeenth  century,  predicted  the  control  of 
the  Isthmus  of  Darien  by  the  people  of  this  coun- 
try and  their  acquisition  of  Cuba  and  Hawaii. 
Patterson's  prophecy  concluded  as  follows: 
"  Stationed  thus  in  the  middle,  on  the  east,  and 
on  the  west  sides  of  the  New  World,  the  English- 
Americans  will  form  the  most  potent  and  singu- 
lar empire  that  has  appeared,  because  it  will  con- 
sist not  in  the  dominion  of  a  part  of  the  land 
of  the  globe,  but  in  the  dominion  of  the  whole 


ocean." 


This  recalls  a  later  prophecy  of  New  York's 
great  Senator  Seward,  who  in  1856  declared  that 
the  last  European  power  "  will  withdraw  and  dis- 
appear from  this  hemisphere  within  half  a  cen- 
tury." Since  that  date  Russia,  France,  Spain 
and  Denmark  have  ceased  to  be  American 
powers.  Only  Great  Britain  remains,  and  the 
fulfilment  of  Seward's  forecast  is  not  due  till 
1906.— New  York  World. 
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WORK   BY   THE    DAY 

"  For,  from  the  heights,  he  saw, 
Toiling  behind   him,  numberless, 
Up  the  steep  path  of  universal  law, 
Men,  whom  the  gods  watch  slumberless." 

"  I  HAYE  not  succeeded,  but  we  will  succeed," 
he  said. 

She  answered  softly,  "  Think  of  the  thousands 
and  thousands  whom  you  have  comforted.  Is 
not  that  success?" 

1  Some  of  them  will  go  right,  a  few  will  find 
ways  of  righteousness,  of  which  I  never 
dreamed."  His  breath  was  coming  hard.  "  I 
hoped  to  have  seen  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven  in 
the  world  before  I  left.  It  is  not  here,  but  it  is 
at  hand." 

"  Aye,"  said  she,  "  it  is  in  your  hands." 

He  smiled  quietly,  and  said,  "  If  anyone  weeps 
for  me,  he  is  thinking  only  of  himself,  while  the 
whole  world  hungers  for  the  love  he  gave  to  me 

alone." 
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The  Doctor  knew  that  he  said  "he,"  lest  it 
should  seem  like  a  reproach  to  the  woman's  tears. 

She  said,  "  I  shall  not  grieve,  there  is  so  much 
to  do." 

"  I  should  like  to  rest  a  while,"  said  he,  "  and 
then  begin  my  work  again — or  leave  it  to  those 

who  will." 

•  •  •  •  • 

"  He  is  resting  quietly,"  said  she. 

The  Doctor's  hand  was  upon  the  sunken  chest. 
—"He  is  at  rest,"  the  Doctor  said. — Ram's 
Horn. 
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THE  MIRROR  OF  THE  SOUL 

A  CAVE-DWELLER  looked  into  an  unruffled  pool, 
and  to  his  eyes  a  fierce  and  unkempt  face  ap- 
peared. The  cave-dweller  was  pleased  and 
grinned  at  the  face,  but  when  the  face  grinned 
back  again,  he  struck  at  it  with  his  paw,  and  the 
face  was  gone.  The  cave-dweller,  shivering,  said, 
"  That  must  be  God." 

A  savage  looked  into  a  pit.  At  the  bottom 
his  dark  shadow  lay.  The  savage  stood  trembling 
and  the  shadow  shook  and  wavered  in  the  gloom. 
Then  the  savage  ran  off,  saying,  "That  must 
have  been  the  shadow  of  God." 

A  pagan  woman  looked  at  the  ragged  moon, 
and  to  her  thoughts  it  appeared  a  woman's  face. 
She  gazed  at  the  face  and  the  face  seemed  ethe- 
real and  sad.  With  tears  the  woman's  eyes  were 
filled,  and  the  face  was  lost  to  her.  The  woman 
said,  "  I  have  seen  the  Mother  of  God." 

A  man  looked  at  the  noonday  sun  and  its  rays 
beat  into  his  brain.  And  when  the  sunrays 
blinded  him,  he  turned  away  his  head.  Before 
his  eyes  swam  balls  of  light.  The  man,  exulting, 

said,  "  God  is  revealed  to  me." 
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SORROWS    OF    SATAN 

ALONE  by  the  sea  I  wailed  for  the  suffering 
and  sorrows  and  sins  of  the  world.  The  winds 
of  God  roared  over  me,  and  I  knew  how  that 
when  God  breathed  into  man's  nostrils  the  breath 
of  Life,  the  weakling  man  became  a  Living  Soul. 
Thousands  of  years  he  lived  in  the  garden,  a 
weakling  still;  and  God  like  a  Shepherd  at- 
tended him. 

Then  as  told  by  Corelli,  Lucifer  was  mad  with 
jealousy,  and  he  rebelled,  swearing  that  he  would 
do  all  in  his  power  to  destroy  mankind.  And 
God  said,  "As  thou  hast  said,  so  do:"  for  the 
vengeance  of  the  Lord  is  that  sinners  shall  walk 
in  their  own  counsels.  So  the  Son  of  the  Morn- 
ing cast  himself  out  from  heaven. 

With  the  lust  of  the  flesh,  the  lust  of  the  eye 
and  the  pride  of  life,  did  he  tempt  mankind, 
that  haply  he  might  destroy  his  soul.  And  gen- 
eration after  generation  melted  away  into  the 

hells  they  themselves  had  created. 
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Lucifer  plied  men  with  strong  desires,  for  man 
believed  that  in  their  gratification  lay  the  way  to 
happiness.  So  men  made  laws  that  none  could 
keep,  and  they  struggled  and  suffered  and  died; 
and  one  by  one  Lucifer  tempted  men,  torturing 
also  himself — that  all  the  children  of  the  Lord 
might  learn  by  proof  the  vanity  of  sin. 

And  in  Eternity  Lucifer  presented  himself  to 
God  and  said,  "  By  pain  these  men  have  learned 
to  love,  and  none  will  have  aught  that  is  not  for 
the  good  of  all.  Therefore  I  can  tempt  to  sin 
no  more;  take  thou  me  back  to  heaven."  God 
said,  "  Go  back  to  my  earth,  my  Son,  for  thou 
hast  built  for  us  a  heaven  there." 


294* 


THE    GAME 
OF    LIFE 

"THE    JOY   OF    LIFE" 

THE  crowd  in  the  Forest  of  Experience  be- 
gan to  consult  maps  and  records,  made  mostly 
by  sages  and  philosophers  who  had  never  been 
there.  One  of  the  wise  men,  pointing  to  a  nar- 
row path,  said,  "  This  is  undoubtedly  the  Path 
of  Life."  Others  disagreed,  so  they  all  argued  at 
length. 

A  woman  started  out  by  herself.  They  called 
out  to  her  that  she  would  be  lost,  but  she  did  not 
heed  them.  She  tried  many  paths,  none  of  which 
led  her  anywhere.  Coming  to  a  clearing  she  fol- 
lowed it  up;  it  brought  her  back  to  where  her 
friends  were.  :<  We  told  you  not  to  go,"  said 
they. 

The  woman  did  not  answer,  but  started  out 
again.  This  time  she  plunged  straightway  into 
the  unbroken  woods,  where  the  tangle  grew 
denser  as  she  went  on.  But  from  day  to  day  she 
pushed  forward.  There  was  always  light  ahead, 
but  she  could  not  reach  it. 

One  day  a  man  stood  before  her  with  hands 
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outstretched  in  greeting.  "Who  are  you?"  she 
asked. 

"  I  am  called  Courage,"  he  said.     "  And  you? " 

"  My  name  is  Faith,"  she  answered. 

From  that  time  she  had  a  companion.  They 
trudged  patiently  along  together  and  the  way 
seemed  less  hard. 

After  a  time  they  met  Love,  who  said  to  them, 
"  Come,  sit  with  me  and  rest."  So  silently  they 
sat  down.  Presently  they  heard  singing,  then  a 
radiant  creature  danced  into  the  flickering  light, 
garlands  on  her  head  and  flowers  in  her  hands. 
"  Oh,  Joy,"  cried  Love,  "  come  here." 

Joy  laughed.  "  I  am  playing  with  the  fairies," 
she  said;  "  if  I  wait  they  may  go." 

"  Stay,"  cried  Courage,  "  you  are  also  seeking 
a  way  out  of  the  forest? " 

Joy  stood  still  and  opened  wide  her  eyes. 
"A  way  out,"  she  repeated  in  a  puzzled  tone, 
"what  is  that?  I  am  not  seeking  a  way  out — I 
live  in  the  forest,"  and  she  took  up  her  dancing 
again. 

Faith,  Courage  and  Love  laughed  together. 
"  Come,"  they  cried,  "  let  us  also  play  with  Joy 

and  the  fairies  here  and  now." 
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THE    JOY    OF    DEATH 

I  WATCHED  the  leaf  sprout,  and  it  was  a  joy 
to  see  the  strong  green  shoot.  I  watched  its  palm 
unfold  and  exulted  in  the  glorious  strength  of 
the  tree. 

Gladly  I  watched  it  broaden  and  fill  out. 
Then  there  came  a  change — the  growth  of  the 
leaf  had  stopped. 

Sadly  I  watched  as  it  grew  brown  and  sere. 

The  leaf  scarce  clung  to  the  branch;  through 
my  tears  I  said,  "  This  is  the  time  of  decay." 

It  fluttered  off— Behold!  behind  it  swelled  the 
ripened  fruit. 
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THE    WAY   OF   PEACE 

A  ROAD-ENGINE  wanders  off  on  its  own  ac- 
count; the  way  is  rough,  it  sinks  into  sloughs — 
every  beautiful  stream  makes  a  slough.  The 
obstacles  it  encounters  are  insurmountable,  and 
the  burden  of  its  own  weight  is  tremendous.  Only 
when  it  is  going  down  hill  to  destruction  does  it 
feel  that  it  is  making  progress.  Now  it  plunges 
into  a  wood — the  way  is  dark,  and  the  more  it 
tries  to  advance,  the  more  it  injures  itself  against 
the  trees;  it  puffs  and  screams  by  turns,  "so  in- 
significant are  these  trees  compared  to  me!" 
It  dashes  against  one  with  all  its  might  and 
smashes  it. 

"  Ah,"  it  says,  "  I  have  conquered  that,"  but 
the  broken  pole  falls  upon  the  poor  engine's  ten- 
der that  had  done  no  wrong. 

"  Then  I  will  stand  still,"  says  the  engine,  but 
the  longer  it  stands  the  deeper  it  sinks  into  the 

earth.     Maybe  the  poor  engine  will  at  last  put 
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out  its  own  fire,  and  "give  up  the  fight," — a 
suicide. 

Has  the  Builder  forgotten?  He  has  been  try- 
ing all  the  time  to  get  hold  of  the  throttle. 

The  Builder  mounts  when  the  engine  is  still; 
he  puts  jacks  under  it,  and  raises  it;  he  lays  for 
it  a  rough,  uneven  track,  and  starts  it  again. 
He  strikes  it  here  and  cuts  it  there,  as  though  he 
would  tear  it  in  pieces,  and  when  it  gets  on  the 
temporary  track,  it  goes  so  badly  that  it  doubts 
the  wisdom  that  made  such  shifts  as  that. 

But  when  it  finds  the  Way  prepared  for  it, 
hundreds  of  tons  and  crowds  of  people  follow 
its  draft.  There  is  no  effort  now,  and  when  the 
night  is  darkest  there  shines  before  it,  only  on 
the  road,  the  Light  that  is  in  itself. 

"All  His  ways  are  pleasantness  and  all  His 
paths  are  peace." 
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A  WORKING    HYPOTHESIS 

A  YOUNG  but  logical  chemist,  reflecting  on  the 
atomic  theory,  found  it  unsatisfactory.  He  ad- 
dressed himself  to  his  teacher,  who  was  unhappily 
married:  "An  atom  appears  to  me  inconceiv- 
able," he  said. 

"Of  course  it  is,"  replied  the  teacher. 
"But " 

"Hypocrite  and  Coward!"  exclaimed  the 
pupil,  "teaching  what  you  do  not  believe,  that 
chemicals  are  composed  of  atoms.  Your  science 
is  a  lie.  I  will  be  free  from  its  bonds  and  deny, 
in  practice,  the  combination  ojf  atoms." 

Accordingly  he  dropped  a  match  in  a  barrel  of 
gunpowder  and — to  his  wild  surprise,  was  blown 
up  in  the  old-fashioned  way. 

"Sad,"  mused  the  teacher,  "but  had  he  lived 
longer,  he  would  have  found  out  that  the  mar- 
riage laws  of  the  state  were  neither  dictated  by 
reason  nor  manufactured  in  heaven — and  then 

he  would  have  been  killed  by  Society  anyhow — 

soo 
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or  perhaps  he  might  have  blown  up  Society,  in- 
stead of  being  blown  up  himself;  it  is  better  as 
it  is." 

Moral — He  ought  to  have  changed  the  condi- 
tions, by  wetting  the  powder. 
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THE    CRIMINALS 

"  OF  course  they  can't  see,"  said  the  Cat, 
"when  they  keep  their  eyes  shut.  Those  pup-, 
pies  have  just  as  good  eyes  as  I  have — it's  only 
their  wickedness— —  " 

"  But,"  said  their  Mother,  "  remember- 

"  Remember !  it  is  not  remembering  they  need, 
but  punishing,"  said  the  Cat.  "  They  don't  even 
want  to  open  their  eyes.  I'm  not  going  to 
help " 

"  They  are  young,"  pleaded  their  Mother; 
"if " 

"  Young!  they  are  bad  from  birth;  all  dogs  are 
bad — every  scripture  use.s  'dogs'  as  a  term  of 
contempt." 

"  If  you  will  have  patience,"  said  the  Mother, 

"you " 

"I'm  out  of  ptaience  with  the  whole  lower 
puppy  class,"  cried  the  Cat." 

Just  then  the  puppies  opened  their  eyes — but 
even  then  they  could  not  see. 
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THE    PILGRIMS 

IN  a  strange  country  I  sat  by  the  roadside 
heavy  with  grief.  Then  along  the  way  three 
maidens  danced,  their  arms  intertwined,  their 
eyes  aflame,  all  beautiful  as  the  sunlight. 

"Oh,  radiant  ones,"  I  cried,  "who  are  you?" 

They  answered  softly,  "  We  are  called  Life 
and  Love  and  Death." 

"But  whither  go  you? "  I  asked. 

"  We  know  not,"  they  answered. 

"  And  which  is  Life,  which  Love,  and  which  is 
Death?"  I  cried  again. 

"  Ah,"  answered  they,  "  that  we  do  not  know," 
and  they  twined  their  arms  the  more  lovingly. 

Joy  flamed  in  their  eyes,  so  I  arose  and  went 
with  them. 
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HEART  OF  MY  HEART 

Heart  of  my  heart!  God  be  with  you, 
Who  shows  us  Love  through  pain; 
By  the  deed  we  rue  and  the  ill  we  do 
Teaching  us  sin  is  vain. 

Heart  of  my   heart!  on   God's  own   breast, 
All   woes,  all   wants   above. 
We  lie  at  rest  forever  blest 
When  we  understand  His  Love  I 
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